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NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 20, 1845. 
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OFFICE NO. 1, BARCLAY 8T., TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY, 
DIRECTLY OPPOSITE THE ASTOR HOUSE. 





Co Correspondents. 


“ Omri” has contrived to anticipate H. H. Never mind, we have room for both. Let 


a 4 a po am ‘not find fault with us if typogra hical errors occur in the 
spelling of the proper names in your letters, owing to the i legible manuscript. We 
I tf . 
leer ourselves a Champollion— most—but as there is no guide to enable us to decy- 
pher proper names, you must exercise a little care in writing them. In the meantime, 
pray accept our grateful acknowledgments for your correspondence. 
a 3 Pe Send another, wa yet another. 
Nir “ - . : .—Ditto. 
gv, tages co obliged to omit = preliminary dissertation of your article, 
wing te illegibility of the manuscript. 
’ 8 te te ee eat nee to decide upon the heighth of Peytona. Her friends 
say she is seventeen and a half hands high, but we doubt it. If any one, her capital 
trainer. for instance, will send us her exact heighth, measured with a “ standard,” we 
vill pay him a hat if she stands seventeen hands and an inch! Her withers run up 
vonierfully high, so that her measure might deceive those who have not seen her, yet 
she does not look to exceed sixteen hands three inches. 

Hi. M., Jr.—Much obliged for the return of the two letters from Canada. Would ad- 
vise you to train the colt, and in the meantime will endeavor to ascertain who owns the 
real C. F. 

J. B. K.—-We shall be obliged by a report of your October meeting at Romney. 

Horton, the pedestrian, will call at this office, we can secure two matches for him— 
ne of them on the terms he named to us. 

H. J. M.—The demise of Maj. C. was announced in appropriate terms at the time, but 

book-keeper neglected to erase his name from the subscription book. 

\W. R. O., of N.—Should much like to see your trotting stallion. Your price is pret- 
salty,” and we are in treaty for two, of equal pretensions to your own, at a lower 
e. Will write you ina few days what we can give for him, if he quite comes up 
sur description, but of course shall examine him before making a purchase. Pray 
ell us where Newportville is ? 

W.S. P.—The only varieties in England we know of are the North and South Devon, 

igh there may be “ Broad Horn Devons” in this country. 
J. C.—Shall be glad to receive a report of the D. races, referred to in your letter 
the 7th. 
L.—We are authorized to take 2 tol to the amount of $500, that “ it was her bro- 
ther !” 

R. McC.—We shall ship you to-day a tip-top Setter, to New Orleans, as well as one of 
Parker’s London guns. The order was received through your father, who called on us. 
Gen. T. has not written us. 

A Baton Rouge “ Subscriber” next week. 

.. S.—Be patient; R. is constantly ‘‘ on the go” for you. 

. 5. T.—Several letters, etc., addressed to you, to our care, we have re-mailed to 
N . 
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- THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, SEPTEMBER 20, 1845 








WILD TURKEY SHOOTING IN LOUISIANA. 
A TURKEY HUNT ON THE “ DUGDEMONA !” 
This dissertation you may possibly think, has nothing at all to 
with our Turkey-hunt. Agreed! but the cause of it had though, Mr. 
rit! for it was just to plunge-up one of these melancholy moods, induc- 


¥ x 


ed by plunging rather too liberally into a delicious fat Turkey, a day or two 


viously by our “* Saline friend,” W. A. S., that impelled us on the 4th 
f April, 184—, to mount our sorrel, accompanied by W. A. S., on 
iben,” Old Battosh on ‘* Rainbow,” and to plunge into a ride of thirty 

ii miles to the ** Dugdemona” to shoot Turkeys. 
‘arly, therefore, on the morning designated above, we (S. and ourself) 
i St. Mce, having made the necessary arrangements for a day or two’s 


oseence, and after a ride of three miles, drew up our horses at the habita- 


a of * Old Battosh. He was an early riser and had been prepared for us 
r some time, with this exception—that his politeness forbade his touch- 
, the coflee-pot (which sat with a serious simmering aspect in the chim- 
y-corner) until we had arrived to partake with him its contents—the ob- 
ition of the morning. A Creole and his coffee-pot are identical ; no dis- 
We do not intend to 
that a Creole is a coffee-pot! or that a coffee-pot is Creole! au con- 


‘yaire, we simply mean, that a coffee-pot embodies a good deal of the spirit 


. Creole, for unless the spirit of the pot (and how much more kindly is it 
| the spirit of the bottle !) stimulates pretty freely the stomach of the Cre- 
he might shrink from encountering the morning’s chill or the embrace- 
at of a nipping atmosphere, but prepared in-ternally with his café and 
rnally with his eapot, he is prepared for anything! Yea! ‘‘ for what 
We tell you these Creole fellers is 
' We should mention that the Creoles invariably drink coffee before 
« from their beds, or immediately thereafter, hence habit has begot the 
cessity for its use, and this coffee is drank without cream or milk, whilst 
iat which is used for breakfast, if it be used (wine generally is) is as café 
iu luit, which is equal portions of coffee (prepared very strong) and milk 
d down to the consistency and richness of cream, and a delicious be- 
ize it 1s, 
‘Ve soon discussed our cups and were again in seat, pursuing our course 
id discoursing ourselves of the variety of sport awaiting us, and of the 
earful number of birds then in their feathers, that would fall before our rifles 
ind be ignobly transported from their wild homes. 
The road, or rather trail, we were pursuing, passes through a scope 
uotry rough and uninviting until you approach the bayou ‘* Peau 
Ours” (famous, in days gone by, as abounding in bear—the name—Peau 
d’ Ours, bear-skins) points pretty significantly at the kind of varmints that 
uented its swamps, and Battoshinformed us that it was always celebrated 
» a covering for the jokers, although he had assisted in wn-covering many 
(them, long before Merican-man had introduced his pale face within 
tules of the crack of his carabine. Here the country breaks up into positions 
Ligh, picturesque, and precipitous, and at this season of the year is as di- 
versified in floral beauty and in the varied minstrelsy of the forest, as it is 
‘viting to the sportsman, in consequence of the game that gambol over its 
ls or graze down its vallies; and this is the season of love too, Mr. 
Spirit! of song and of saturity;—the season that “gives a very echo to the 
seat, where love is thronged!” The season of the heart, when in its spring- 
flood, the bounding blood is propelled rapidly along the arteries—the veins 
‘heir Capacity reflect it again quickly to the heart, and the whole econo- 
y of the creature is ripe to repletion, and repletion is life, and life in its 
\iness 13—love ; E’en the old turkey-cock (we have an especial fancy for 
sese birds) whose carbuncled head the cares and gallantries of many seasons 
- /lanched into somewhat of pallor, again feels the genial influence—again 
Yakes up into life—again the lust of early days his head incarnadines, and 
st 1 sitting at perch does he gobble defiance, as was his wont, to his 
“Cis\bors of the adjacent trees, and again is he prepared for the battle of 
Mars a id Venus! Upon this * Peau d’Ours” did Battosh propose a halt 
reg night—(the Turkey sign was certainly very at-trac-ting)—but as 
“ Gestny was the Dugdemona, we pushed forward, determining however, 
“es Our return, just to lie natural one night under the shelter of some 
““uctive shrub, and chime in with our rifles to the matin chants of these 
Ceulzens of the Peau d’Ours. 
W * arrived at the Dugdemona late in the evening—for we had stopped 
“i ‘unehed. Itis a dark, dismal, sluggish stream (having its source 
esas miles above our crossing and disembogueing itself about the 
aa wo st omega Ouachita and thence on into Red River, with 
tt ie r side, varying from a few hundred yards to two 
~-*‘nlersected with innumerable little bayous, which, during fre shets, 


gence of the Turkey—some six or eight. 
acorned” and fowl (foul) fat, and leaves it (or rather it leaves him) as lean 
which he is so remarkable, and which renders an approach to him so diffi- 
cult at any other period of the year. 
as the leanest lazar, or the most devoted debauchee ! 
gences beside, to an extraordinary extent, obtundthat Turkey-like vigilance 
for bring him within reach ot your rifles ; any unusual noise attracts him—he 
stops, gobbles and struts ; and the consequence is, he is /ead into—corporal 
sufferance. After the first of May, the cocks mope about separately, or in 
associations of five or six, (the hens are then either incubating or with 
broods of little ones, and sedulously avoid the males,) in which state they 
continue until November, when they form ‘‘ en bondes” of both s exes— 
the old and the young, and so continue through the winter. 
we think, says that Turkeys migrate, that is—that they entirely desert cer- 
tain regions of the ccuntry, &c., at certain seasons ;—’tis nonsense ! 
may occasionally go beyond their ordinary range in search of food—cross 
rivers, &c., but Turkeys are attached to the places where they're bred, and 





induc iS . ‘ 
‘ct the water in such amanner in the swamp as to render a passage 


through it impracticable without some danger and much swimming. A | a very few miles from their accustomed haunts—say from three to six— 


residence upon it is only bear-able, we presume, in consequence of its be- 
ing able to bear more of the living material to the lazy squatter than any 
other stream short of the ‘“‘San Saba.” Immediately opposite our posi- 
tion, however, a bluff presented itself, upon which bluff resides “ Old 
Favron,” an acquaintance of Battosh of long standing, and also a notorious 
chasseur ;—his house was the point aimed at—our home for the time being. 
Upon our hailing, he immediately came down, assisted us over in his pi- 
rogue—cabrassed the horses andswam them, and received us most kindly 
under his roof. A lively loquacious libidinous little fellow is this same Fav- 
ron. His household consisted imprimis of two wives—a Creole (sa femme 
veritable) and an espagnolitte (let for odd jobs et cetera:) two sons, two 
daughters—pretty, very !—two rifles, several ‘‘ couteaux des chasses”—six 
dogs (a Frenchman seldom has fewer dogs than, an Indian and an Indian 
steals all he can) and many other wnnamable things, fixtures in a French 


family. We have spoken of the household, and will say a word of the 
house. It wasasingle building with a single room, whi@singl e room— 
** per-se”—gamprised everything of comfort or convenience that appertain- 


ed to the est lishment—the sa/on-salle a manger—chambre a coucher et 
la cuisine. Iu each angle of the room was placed a bed (Bear-skin) and 
one directly in the centre—the centre of attraction of course—for upon this 
central bed repesed the jewels of the mansion, the divinities of the Dugde- 
mona. S, and ourself were placad in the north-west corner of the room 
(and the night was rather a cold one) and why ! was a little curious. S. 
suggested, that possibly, as we were a little heated with our ride and a little 
flushed with our liquor, some spasmodic excitement was apprehended 
during the night, and hence our position: *twas very considerate and very 
cool-ing too—very ! 
‘The Lass what spread” 
That ‘‘ Bar-skin” bed !— 
Oh! hearn you tell that ‘* Catahoula,” 
(The poorest parish in the State,) 
Held jewels rich, as once did Rome or 
Troy, towns of ancient date. 


Her hills abound in deer and Turkeys, 
Her swamps in Tiger, Coons, and Bear, 
Her woods in flowers—fields in—*‘ darkies,” 
But crackey ! ain’t her daughters fair ? 


Their hair is black as ever you seed, sir ! 
Their “ cheeks like lilies dipped in wine”— 

Their teeth are brilliant ivory spread, sir ! 
Beneath their coral lips—divine ! 


Their eyes are bright, black things, sir, 
Wild and wicked as they roll, 

Their lashes dark and deeply fringed, sir— 
Just asmashing of the soul! 


Their chins are dimpled dwelling places, 
Cloven deep by cupid’s hand— 

For early love and all the graces,— 
Jehu! ’tis Elysian land! 


Their feet a “‘ Phidias” might command, sir, 
** Rhodophis” shoon be quite too large, 

A Helen’s grace their steps attend, sir, 
A Cleopatra in her barge. 

And such was s/e, the Creole lass, sir, 
That keeps a troubling of our head, 

That spread so nice for ** S.” and us, sir, 
That Dugdemona ‘* Bar-skin”’ bed ! 


Bright, balmy, and beauteous was our first morning on the Dugdemona. 
he sun up-rose in eastern splendor, tinting with rainbow beauty the re- 


tiring mist, and touching with fingers of light the dew-drops on the grace- 
ful myrtle and the witching wild-flower. 
its fragrance o’er its protecting tree, seemed to repay in its bloom and its 
beauty, the bosom that bore and the strength that sustained it through the 
winter’s cold. 
flower its opening sweets. 
and the tiny Sparrow, with his merry chirping, threw us back upon memo- 
ries of other days—upon joy, passed—pleasures, parted—‘*‘ pleasant yet 
mournful to the soul.” 
in its mystic tie, all that is lovely in being or blissful in imagination. Yet | 
soon, oh ! how soon, do the tears and troubles of our crescent years, pale its 
coloring and impugn its strength? 
the “‘steep and thorny way” to us treaders of mortality ! 


The tender vine as it wreathed 


The honey-bee on eager wing was “ tolling” from the early 
The timid Thrush, with his warblings wild, 


** Like a thread of scarlet” is young life, imbinding 


Youth’s the ‘ primrose path ;” age, 


These our mnemonic-musings, didn’t put us forward any, for we were 


aroused from our reverie Ly two discharges, in quick succession, from the 
rifles of S. and Battosh, who had preceded us a short distance, and had com- 
menced their work. 
he was on Rainbow) directly away from the house along a bridle-path, over 
hills and down hollows about two miles, to where our attention had been 
directed theevening previously. Here the hill-sides and bottoms were covered 
with oaks, interspersed with an occasional pine, and here we found sign 
sure enough, and such as we had never seen before in our born-days, and 
here, too, were the things themselves alive and gobbling ! 
during the erotic season is a very magesterial bird, and has much of that 
strut and consequence about him that favors conferred are apt to beget, 
sprinkled pretty strongly at the same time, with that fatuity and assurance 
which will very certainly subject him, during his career, to inconveni- 
ence, and possibly death. 
bird, he is more, he is a beautiful bird, displaying as he does in his gyra- 
tions, a bosom burnished beyond the achievement of art—reflecting richly, 
the sunny rays, and together with his spreading wings and patrician puffs, 
throws an air and an elegance about him, that frequently check’s the fingers 
touch and the cocks fall for very admiration. 


We had walked (S. and ourself, Battosh never walks, 


A turkey-cock 


We have said the turkey-cock was a majestic 


Nature has set apart but a few weeks of the year to the venereal indul- 
He commences the season “ full 


The simplest expedient may now 
These sybaritic indul- 


They 


«« Auduboar,” 


| will limit their wanderings for life. You may alarm them occasionally to 


_go beyond these limits, but they will most assuredly return and feed and 
| reost within them, when the impelling cause to their flight is removed. - 

Revenons & notre chassé.—We had arrived most unwittingly amidst 
the enemy, for upon ascending an eminence and looking in advance of us, 
and to the right, we observed S. in the rear of a most inconveniently small 
| stump, and most uncomfortably situated, as we should think. His cap 
| was drawn down snugly over his brow, as nearly to obstruct his vision, (a 
_turkey can see you wink thirty yards! ‘tis said) in a posture between a 
_Seal-positive on the ground, and a genuflication the most awful imagin- 
| able. 

S. with his rifle cocked sprung and presented over said stump, with one 
hand to his mouth imitating the female cal/, and the other on the trigger 
| of his rifle, and two of the most howdacious troublesome gobblers right in 
| front of him—apparently about 80 yards. Crack goes the rifle, away goes 
the gobblers, and off goes S. and we after him. Now, the result of this 
| race—tho’ racy enough—was manifest at the start, for we had frequently 
on former occasions participated in, and experienced the termination of all 
such things. However, we gallantly bore on, until upon the turkey’s de- 
-scending ahill we lost sight of him, and our wind at the same time. 
|S. had broken his wing, and the ball may have touched him elsewhere, but 
,a turkey with a simple fracture of the wing, unless the wing becomes en- 
| tangled between his legs or draggled in grass or weeds, will outrun a dozen 
Gildersleeves, and a regiment of U. S. Officers. 
| This race was an unfortunate one (saving the merriment it occasioned), 
_for we not only lost our turkey, but alarmed others that were in call, and 
wasted much time in collecting our traps thrown off during the contest. 
| A turkey disregards the quick crack of a rifle, if the individual who shoots 
' is concealed; but the human-face-divine he has no use for, no how! and if 
| once presented, why—you’d as well try to get an in-sight into the Sultan’s 
| Harem at Constantinople—(and that is pretty difficult we are informed) as 
in sight of himagain. We had the most unmitigated ill-luck this morn- 
ing, for tho’? we saw divers turkeys, and thrice did ‘‘ crook the pregnant 
hinges of our knee,” and once absolutely brought our abdominal regions 
upon earthly bearing, *twas no go, **Fata obstant,”—so we took our tramp 
homewards and were well pleased again to see the smoke ascending from 
the shantee of our friend, and were erting our breakfast at 9 o’clock as sa- 
tisfied as tho’ we killed half the turkeys in Catahoula. Battosh, and 
Young Favron, who was absent, arrived soon after, with five turkeys be- 
tween them, and one deer. Favron had also shot a panther, but having no 
dog lost him. S. killed two turkeys, making the number bagged and 
brought home seven turkeys and one deer / 





April 6th. 

We were as bright as the eye of Phebus this morning, and a Jeetle ear- 
lier too, for our kind Espagnolitte had prepared us coffee at 3 o’clock, and 
the unceasing Levez-Levez of Battosh, would have aroused Sir Somnus 
himself, so we s/id out of our skin (bear!) after the fashion of an alligator 
from off a mud-bank, and after appareling ourselves 4 la Creole, with 
Meétasse, Couteau,de Chasse and Véreuse—(the last fashioned andpre- } 
ed by our wild friend, Ambrose S., of Isle de Tigne), we addressed the 
** Central Couch” in our best French—very indifferent at that !—swallowed 
our coffee and were off. 

Now what “‘ Divinity shapes our ends” we know not, but each individu- 
al was disposed to shape his own this morning—we shaped ours in accord- 
ance with the views of Battosh, who by the light of the stars as they twin- 
kled and studded the heavens in brightness and beauty, mounted (the) 
** Rainbow ;” we forked a less resplendent body, and were soon in the still , 
and stirless woods, awaiting the first gobble of the Turkey to lay our course 3 
nor did we wait long, for Battosh, whose Zoological knowledge is illimita- 
ble, and who has a larynx adapted to the notes of both bird and beast, gave 
a hoot, @ la hibou, and gobble-gobble-gobble was the response. Our ears 
very quickly caught the notes, and the direction from whence they issued, 
but devil a bit could our eyes serve us, when we had gotten under the very 
trees upon which the Turkeys were at roost. The trees,’tis true, were 
tall and leafy, and the intense application of the eye to any one spot tends 





| rather to reveal darkness than to remove it, besides, the adjustment of the 


eye tothe object through the sight of a rifle is a very nice matter, and any 
strabismic belief in right lines or opaque objects won’t do; you see we 
have tried these things, conjecture can’t supply the place of certainty—or, 
if so, you'd as likely send a ball through a bunch of leaves or a black knot 

as through the body ofa turkey. And asecond difficulty is, that by wait- 

ing until the turkey is well defined upon the limb you can seldom shoot 

more than once before you are detected, and then they are ali off. We 

quietly, therefore, stood by our tree, eyeing very earnestly those around us, 
and after a little light on the subject discovered a reverend signior perched 
upon a contiguous tree; moving cautiously a few steps in advance, we ha- 
zarded the distance and fired, and prehaps we didn’t—dis-locate—but no 
matter, we bagg’d that fellow, anyhow. 

This morning’s hunt resulted in the death of 5 turkeys—making the | 
number killed in the two mornings twelve—no uncomfortable sight Mr : 
‘* Spirit,” as they hung suspended, with their bright breasts, long beards | 
and red legs, in Favron’s gallery. | 

On the afternoon of this day we left Monsieur Favron’s on our return, | 
designing to sleep in the vicinity of the “ Beau d’ours,” so as to attend to 
the calls of our teathered friends at early morning—and, so we did, and 
alter bagging two of them wended our way home, to distribute the reali- 
ties of our hunt among our friends and the raptures—just to keep to our- 


self, to be indulged again, so soon as we become melancholy or—muliera- 
E, Grec. 





Sus 

Natchitoches, La., August 20, 1945. 

N. B—’Tis true, the killing of 12 turkeysin two mornings by three or 
four of us is no great affair, for we have known ten killed in eleven shots, 
missing but one, by an individual now residing on this very stream—Billy 
Cloud—and we have known Battosh to kill ten turkeys in the Bayou Sa- 
line in ten successive shots, not a single bird escaping that was fired at. 
These shots were with rifles of course, and the turkeys upon trees. 

N. B., 2d.—We have in our possession (bequeathed to us especially by 
Battosh,) and old Spanish saddle, valuable simply in consequence of the 
regard we entertained of the donor, and remarkable only from the fact of 
its having been long in his possession, and been saddled with, and trans- 
ported more bear meat, venison, turkeys, and possibly, in by-gone days, 
buffalo meat, than any other saddle in Louisiana, or probably in the U. S. 
We therefore consider it worthy a niche in your Cabinet of Sporting Arti- 
cles, and do hereby request your acceptance thereof. If accepted will you 
please say when and to whom it shall be shipped in New York? [Ship 
directly to the Editor, by any packet up for this port.) 
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EDITOR’S GOSSIP OF « THE KNICKERBOCKER.” 


We could not help smiling at an incidental colloquial anecdote in our 
Providence correspondent’s ‘* Characteristics of Yankeedoodledom,” al- 
though we have a faint recollection of having encountered it before some-— 
where: 

“You hav’n’t seen a small calf go "long by here, have you, about three, 
three anda half, or four months old, within an hour, an hour and a half, or | 
two hours, have you?” 

“Wal, yes,” replied the other, “there was acalf went by here this 
mornin’, | should say, about a mile, a mile anda half, or two miles an 
hour, with a white spot on hisrump, about the size of a dollar, dollar and | 
a half, or two dollars, as nigh as I could calculate !” 

One doesn’t often find any thing more vague thaa the arithmetical size 
of the distinctive spot on the rump of that remarkable estray. 

We have heard, “‘ in the course of a not uneventful life,” of a geod many 
laughable transpositions, but we scarcely remember to have met one more 
supremely ludicrous than the following, which is given to us by a friend. 
He was lately examining one of his little people in their Sunday-morning 
lesson, and had occasion to ask his eldest daughter, a vivacious child of ten 
years, what the Bible said in relation to rich men, in the chapter which 
she had been studying. : 

«It says,” answered the volatile little girl, with eager haste, “‘it says 
that it’s easier for a needle to go through the eye of arich man, than for a 
camel to enter the kingdom of heaves "7 . i kag k 

Now the Irish Sunday-school scholar, who in his ‘“ exercises described 
a whale as going up to Moses in the bull-rushes, and saying, ‘‘ Almost thou 
persuadest me to be a christian!” and to which Moses replied, “‘ Thou art 
the man!” did not come wider of the “true reading” than the little girl of 
our story. Mentioning the foregoing to a most entertaining friend of ours 
the other day, he remarked that it reminded him of a “‘ medicine-man who 
many years ago had a shop in Beekman-street, not a thousand miles from 
William, where he sold various medicaments, which were duly sign-ed at 
the door, as well as “ sealed and delivered” within. Conspicuous among 
these ‘* signs,” was one which bore the following inscription: ‘* The Cele- 
brated Cure for the Spanish Piles.” It was an infallible specific for a 
painful malady, the vendor said one day to our friend, “‘ but, by gar! no- 
body come to buy him! Yet his affiche is biggset one at de door!” _ 

Our friend looked at the sign: ‘I see how it is,” said he. ‘‘ Nobody 
here has the ‘ Spanish piles; your sign is wrong. Have it changed to 
‘The celebrated Spanish cure for the piles.” 

This advice was taken; anda few days after, the foreign pot’ecary met 
his adviser in the street, when, holding out his hand, with a cordial smile 
and a fervent grasp, he said: ; 

* Aha! it is ver’ good; now sell de ‘Spanish cure’ ver mosh! Every 
body say he ver’ mosh good t’ing!” 

“« The Night-mare” of our friend ‘‘ L. H. B.” shall caracole in the pages 
of our October number. Notwithstanding the slight amount of food devour- 
ed by our correspondent before he retired to rest, we cannot help fancying 
that it had something to do with this very remarkable dream. Other causes, 
however, sometimes bring about like results, as we ourselves can testify; 

ne of which we take to be the persual of various startling “items” ina 
laily journal, just before going to bed at alate hour The other night, af- 
ter reading one of our evening contemporaries, we retired late to rest. 
Scarcely had we laid our head upon the pillow, before we were in Drear- 
and. By astrange speed in travelling, known only to “visions of the 
night,” we soon found ourselves at Niagara, and presently after, drifting 
swiftly round the awful ‘‘ whirlpool” below the cataract, followed by the 
swollen carcass of a cow and two green-white human corses, with their 
arms extended imploringly toward us, as we gradually neared the roaring 
vortex, around which we were sweeping with the speed of light. At 
length, to our infinite horror, one of the bodies spoke, and in audible tones 
exclaimed, 

‘“‘T am that ‘ young Virginian, ardent as a southern sun could make him,’ 
who went to Washington to get an office of Mr. Polk; where I carried my- 
self with so much modesty and decorum, that I came back with a much 
better one than I expected !” 

Scarcely had these solemn words proceeded from the livid, motionless 
lips of that floating corse, when there appeared on the opposite bank a can- 
nonier, with a ** big gun,” the *‘ adamantine lips” of which opened direct- 
ly uponus. He applied his match, when, horrid to relate! an illuminated 
shot, lighting up the whirlpool with an awful glare, struck us ‘‘ amid- 
ships,” and with ‘’a lurch to port” we went down in three thousand fa- 
thom water! When we struck the bottom, we awoke, “and behold it was 
a dream !”—a vision, too, for which the sparkling ‘‘ Evening Gazette” is 
entirely responsible, that journal having furnished ina single issue the 
“* stuff” that the “ dream was made of,” just before our hard day’s work 
was ** rounded with a sleep,” if sleep it may be called. 

It has often been remarked that there isa great deal of sly wit in an Irish 
bull, and no doubt there is, oftentimes. When a school-boy, we had in 
our class a little fellow of the true Milesian blood, who was more noted for 
his delinquencies, and the droll excuses which he offered for them, than 
for his attention to the legitimate business of the school. One afternoon, 
when ‘‘ school didn’t keep,” sonie one got into the house, and perpetrated 
a little bit of mischief. In the morning it was laid to Patrick, and there 
was pretty good evidence of his guilt ; but he denied it promptly. 

«“ Where was you, all the afternoon, Patrick ?” inquired the master. 

«* No where,” answered the boy, doggedly. 

“« Vo where ?” echoed the master, assuming a very wise look, and cast- 
ing his eyes round the room, to see if the boys noted him, his custom al- 
ways when about to utter any impressive remarks; ‘‘ That Nowhere must 
be a great place, for a good many boys go there,I find. But how came 
you to go there, Patrick ?” , 

«* Because,” replied the little delinquent, ‘‘ I had no where to go, and so 
J—went there !” 

The scholars thought this a capital bull, and aloud laugh from the 


cal with love of herself: all that runs over will be yours.” 


| pelled to designate in one of his ‘‘ returnable 
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ire a woman with love of you, fill her here 


“If you cannot in 


The “Glorious uncertainty of the law,” even where it has the “ nine 
oints” in its favor, is well illustrated by a case laid down in one of ‘the 
ks,” if we mistake not. A certain sheriff, looking one day from his 
window, which commanded the interior of the bar-room of an inn on the 


| opposite side of the way, observed a ‘‘ defendant,” whom he had been com- 


” papers as a man having “‘ no 


goods,” holding in his hand a superb gold watch, which he was showing, 
with no little ostentation, to the by-standers. The sheriff walked over, 


mingled with the company, and as he was personally unknown to the 


owner, was permitted to examine it. No sooner had he got it in his hand, 
however, than he slipped it into his pocket, remarking that he took it on 
an execution, and that it would be sold at public vendue at such a time 
and place. At the appointed time, the watch was put up at auction; and 
while it was passing from hand to hand among the crowd who expected to 
bid for it, the owner entered slily, and when it came near him, requested 
permission to examine it: it was passed into his hand, and thence into his 
pocket; whereupon he retired, without exciting observation. The sheriff 
was completely “‘ done ;” for in the trial which ensued, judgment, so it is 
recorded, was rendered against him! 





We do not often meddle in politics ; but as we shall not violate the neu- 
trality of our Magazine by the relation ofa political anecdote, have the po- 
liteness to hearken to the following. There is a county in one of our far- 
western States which number just four whigs. In this county the people 
are extravagantly fond of military display, and several companies meet at 
stated intervals, for the purpose of drilling and for field-exercise. One of 
the aforesaid whigs is commander of one of the most popular of these com- 
panies; and the manner in which he directs the movements of his political 
opponents in the ranks is really quite “a caution.” For example, in the 
evolution which requires a pivot-man, around which a platoon turns, he 
selects for the ‘‘ turning-point” a fellow whig, whom he places where it is 
pleasant standing, while at the other extremity of the pivot he stations the 
fattest of his loco-foco friends, where they have to do all the walking in 
the hot sun, and finally are obliged to halt just on the ridges of the stumps 
of the sugar-cane! Odd “ persecution for opinion’s sake” this! 





There was a very severe night-storm lately on the Hudson, in wich two 
or three steam-boats were placed in temporary peril. A ohne 
ted account of the terrors of the scene, in a metropolitan dailygournal, 
has given rise to a burlesque description, by a Brooklyn paper, of a similar 
scene on board one of the East-river ferry-boats The sea-terms of the 
writer we belive are strikingly correct: ‘‘ The force of the wind may be 
imagined, when it required two of the strongest men to prevent the hair 
from being blown from the captain’s head. Gradually the vessel neared 
the shore, and still the wind increased. The consternation in the ladies’ 
cabin may be imagined but not described. In the gentleman’s cabin af- 
fairs were little better. Huge spit-boxes rolled from side toside with fear- 
ful velocity, and the cries of agony from those they struck, convinced the 
rest that the vessel could not stand the gale much longer. Orders, we un- 
derstand, were given to close-reef the poop, but this could not be accom- 
plished, for no sooner would a man show his head above the wood-work, to 
man the peop down-haul, than it left his shoulders bereft of every thing !” 





What a glorious thing English justice is, isn’t it? We see, by late arri- 
vals, that three or four female children, of tender age, were recently confin- 
ed night after night in chains, and finally sentenced to prison, for stealing 
coals of the value of one half-penny! We observe, too, that a “tall, able 
man, of decent appearance,” was ‘‘ collared by two constables on duty” and 
conveyed to prison, for attempting to hand a letter to the Duke of Welling- 
ton, as he was going into the House of Lords. The presence of mind of 
the brave hero (who was about to “give it up as a bad job” at Waterloo 
when the Prussians came up and decided the fate of the field) on the pre- 
sent occasion is very remarkable: ‘‘ His Grace appeared for a moment 
slightly flushed, but paid no attention to the circumstance ; and seemingly 
unconscious of any thing unusual having occurred, gave his orders to his 
groom, and walked into the house.” Could any thing be more sublimely 
merciful ? 

Some eastern editor remarks, that he came near bursting with laughter, 
to see a drunken man trying to pocket the shadow of a swinging sign, which 
he mistook for a pocket-handkerchief. We were greatly ‘‘ exercised” in 
the same kind with our contemporary, by seeing the other day a drunken 
fellow twisting himself round an awning-post, looking with maudlin lack- 
lustre eyes at a city rail-road car, which he beckoned with many irregular 
gestures to come up to the side-walk. The car kept on, however; and as 
the disappointed inebriate shook his fist at the conductor, he said, D—n 
the *busses !—how cussed in-de-pen-pen-dent! J’// fix ’em,d—n‘em! if 
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I live till to-morrow ! 








A lady-contributor at the west, whose long communication we had no 
time to read and notice in our last number, says that the Editor’s Table of 
that issue was not so good as usual—in fact, rather poor. ‘* Who deniges 
of it, Betsey Prig?” The truth is, we never look over the Salmagundi of 
our own department, without wishing, not only for our own but especially 
for our readers’ sakes, that it were vastly better. But yet, after all, we 
** do the best we can, and the best can do no more.” Dear Madam! it is 
dreadfully hot, and oppressively sultry! ‘* Sensible” drops of water exude 
from the hand that writes this, and chase each other down upon the paper. 
Think on these things, and ‘pity and forgive” mistakes, dullness, and 
** things of that sort!” 


By the by, a very pleasant paragraphist in the “‘ Evening Post” gives a 
graphic sketch of the manner in which pictures ‘‘ by the old masters’ are 
sold at evening-vendue in this city. Hear the auctioneer: ‘* Shentlemens, 
you sees the two old masters. Wat do I hear for the old masters?” 
** Three shilluns.” ‘* Three shilluns!” and the poor varlet would fain 
have escaped the indignant glance of the veteran, but 








whole school followed it, in which the master joined heartily. The cul- 
prit was told to go to his seat, and that the punishment intended for him 
might be reserved—until the next time. As he returned to his place, there 
was a sly twinkle in his wicked eye, and a swelling of the left cheek, as 
if his tongue were thrust against the inner side. His triumph was con- 
plete. Here, by the by, is an 4merican bull, which strikes us as being 
very stupid. It is taken from a religious journal, published within a day’s 
ride of the “ Literary Emporium,” and is the first thing under the editorial 
head: ** ot having room for some remarks of our own, appropriate to 
the season, we give the place they would have filled to the subjoined com- 
munication ;” and then followed a column or two of very common-place re- 
marks touching the close of the year, occupying the space which the edi- 
tor hadn’t got! 

We have encountered a deal of bad spelling in our day, but it never fell 
to our lot to receive any thing guite so formidable in that kind as the fol- 
lowing, which ‘* climbs the cap-max,” since it actually out-Yellowplushes 
Yellowplush. The letter was addressed from Mississippi to a distinguish- 
ed dentist in Boston, from whom it has been obtained bya friend for our 
“use and behoof.” It lay in the Boston post-office five or six weeks, where 
the direction elicited the occasional study of the post-master and his clerks; 
until atlength, ina moment of inspiration, an official Champollion disco- 
vered the real name; yet half-doubtingly, as an inscription in pencil suf- 
ficiently evinces: ‘* Supposed to mean Dr. B , the dentis!.” The 
hand writing of the whole utterly defies description. It has no punctua- 
tion, and the capitals are exceedingly sparse, The letter, which was seal- 
ed with a ‘* blob” of something that looks like tamerack or hemlock gum, 
is unmistekeably genuine, and is now “ on view” at our sanctum: 


“ tu doktur B tuth-doktur in bostun masychoosits 
o il, missisypi march 11 
“‘dere Sur wen i wos in bostun last spring u sodderd up a holler tuth 
wich aked orlmity bad miss L has got tu teth wich is orlso holler 
~sum konsideribil holes in um jest as uremembur wos in mine afore u so- 
derd um now as mister V our kounti taksgathur is a kalkerlatin tu 
put fur ure diggins tomorrer, i arst him tu korl an git sum of the soddir so 
‘ ken plug um up, kos sheze a-yellin like a bar kort in a trap—getin no 
pe nites no moer than a skaird paintur mister V wil pa u for the 
uth ae he gitsit ure servant n—— L—— miss L—— woad like a 
ther . ur as she karnt git none nerer than Nachese hante no wa tu send 
‘so she wood like tu no if ule cend sumthin fur her gooms wich is 


soar mistur V— wi; : 
kos i gin him the met . fur ure trubbel wen hes korls for the sodir, 




















We scarcely know whether eo *, boas i 

- to take “‘C.” at his word, or no. He is suf- 
hint et eam have been actually jilted; but then his significant 
no chiles *“hedate of his « a” Al that his inamorata was “all talk and 

rhe im a = as Mr. hakspeare observes, in one of his clever 
pieces, reminds us of the remark of the man who said, with more 
point than politeness, that some ladies (he “named no arties,”) were the 
pe! y reverse of their own mirrors, for the one reflected without talking, but 
the other talked without reflecting. Our friend has but dna tasomnet Gad 
that is indicated by a brief but nent bit of advice, tendered by “ 2 man 


who hath had losses” in the same kind with our friend. It is to this pur- 


‘* He holds him with his glittering eye,” 

while he expatiates upon the enormity of bidding ‘ three shilluns” for a 
Rubens anda Da Vinci. But said the victim, ‘‘ They aint genooine, I don’t 
think.” ‘* But three shilluns wouldn’t pay for the lamp-black they’ve got 
on ’em,” interposed another. ‘ Well,” added a third, ‘ if Der Winci and 
Rubbins painted sich looking things as them, Der Winci couldn’t a-been 
no great shakes, nor Rubbins nuther ;” and the decision of this last critic 
was not far from a correct one. 


s 
Here is the reply of a female witness at a recent trial in Paris of a wife 
for the murder of her husband. In answer to a question upon the usual 
depo-tment of the accused toward the deceased, she said, with perfect gravi- 
oe He loved her so well, that you would not have believed she was his 
wife.” 
“ Running a Land Blockade” is under consideration. Some of its in- 
cidents remind us of a trick played by a wag who, before the working of 
the saline springs of our own State, made it a business to smuggle salt 
from Canada into “‘ the States.” One day having got wind that he was 
suspected, he loaded his bags full of saw-dust, and drove past the tavern 
where the excisemen were waiting for him. He was ordered to stop, but 
he only increased his speed. At length he was overtaken, and his load 
inspected with many imprecations, after which he was permitted to pass 
on. A day or two after, he drove up again with a full load of salt, and 
asked banteringly, if they didn’t want to search him again. ‘*Goon! go 
on!” said the excisemen; ‘‘ we’ve had enough of you!” 








They have singular denominational distinctions in the west, among 
which the ‘‘ Hard and Soft Shell Baptists” are most remarkable. We 
believe there is about the same difference between them that there is be- 
tween hard and soft shell crabs. We learn from the ‘‘ Home Missionary” 
that a “‘ Hard-Shell” recently turned a ‘ Soft-Shell” out of the church, be- 
cause he had joined the temperance society, and would not admit that it 


‘was wrong. From the same journal we gather the following: “ As the 


Catholic priest of this place was returning home in the stage, a short time 
since, he stopped at Deacon C——’s, ina neighboring county, todine. As 
soon as they sat down to the table, the priest commenced helping himself; 
when Rev. Mr. , a Protestant clergyman present, remarked, that it was 
the custom of the family to ask a blessing upon their meals. ‘‘ Oh,” said 
the priest, “let every man ask his own blessing !” and it was with difficul- 
ty that he could be jaduced to wait, until the divine blessing could be im- 
plored. 

It is the custom, as we learn from an esteemed friend, in all parts of 
Scotland to send invitations, when a death occurs in a family, to all the 
neighbors to attend the funeral. On one occasion, a neighbor was omi tted 
by the bereaved family, in the usual invitations, a feud having arisen be- 
tween them. On the day of the funeral, while the people were assembl ing, 
the slighted ‘* auld wife” stood in her door, and watched the gathering. At 
length, unable to bear up under the resentment any longer, she exclaim- 
ed, “* Aweel! aweel! we’ll ha’ea corpse o’ our ain in our ain house some 


day !—see then who'll be invited !” 
“ Scenes at Church, External and Internal,” remind us of an occur- 
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rence which a friend of ours mentions having witnessed ington 
at the recent inauguration of our new President, While Me Pur was 
reading his address, there came in the Pauses a voice crying in the wil. 
Serna, of poarte arcana, ad esse the inaw-gew-eral wee of Jeems K 

’ a ‘ in’ i , : 
tte! ace they mabe 9 picter of the same, a-takin’ of his solemn 








How characteristic is the last letter ever writte 
n by th 
ap ! It was addressed to Mr. Moir, of Edinburgh : —<—™ 
“ Dear Moir: God bless you and your’s, and good-b Id 
last lines, as in a bottle froma ship water-lognel, on sa brink of - ed 
ing—being in the last stage of dropsical debility ; but, though suffering ie 
body, serene in mind. So without reversing my eaten-jette, I await my 
Jast lurch. Till which, believe me, dear Moir, Yours most truly, , 
ae asta on ee im Tuomas Hoop.” 
fo perceive that a noble and substantial tribute is bei i 
to Hood’s genius in England. A subscription for the benefit of his family 
me pes ae rege of six thousand dollars at the last advices This ‘dl 
ost creditadie to the sympathies of the poor and h in; 
whose welfare the deceased had always Pheut po ee eee, 


Another Jorum of “ Punch.” + 


MRS. CAUDLE’S CURTAIN LECTURES. 

MRS CAUDLE THINKS “THE TIME HAS COME TO HAVE A COTTAGE oUT 

. OF Town.” 

O Caudle, you ought to have had something nice to-night ; for you're 
not well, love—I know you're not. Ha! that’s like you men,—so head- strong ! 
You will have it, that no hing ails you ; but I can tell, Caudle. The eye of a 
wife—and such a wife as I’ve been to you—can at once see whether a husband's 
well or not. You've been tu-ning like tallow all the week ; and what's more 
you eat nothing, now. It makes me melancholy to see you ata joint. [ don’t 
siy anything at dinner before the children ; but I don't feel the less. No, no; 
you’re not very well; and you’re not as strong as a horse. Don’t deceive 
yourself—nothing of the sort No, and you don't eat as much as ever; and 
7 vou do, you don’t eat with a relish, I’m sure of that. You can't deceive me 
there. 

‘But | know what's killing you. It's the confinement ; it’s the bad air 
you breathe ; it’s the smoke of London Oh yes, I know your old excuse - 
you never found the air bad before. Perhaps not. But as people grow oder 
and get on in trade—and, after all, we’ve nothing to complain of, Caudle— 
London air always disagrees with ’em Delicate health comes with money - 
I'm sure of it. What acoiour you had once, when you'd hardly a sixpence ; 
and now, look at you ! 
**’Pwould add thirty years to your life—and think what a blessing that would 
be to me ; not that I should live a tenth part of the time—thirty years, if you'd 
take a nice little house somewhere at Brixton. You hate Brixton. I must 
say it, Caudle, that’s so like you : any place that's really genteel, you can’t 
abide. Now Brixton and Balham Hill I think delightful. So select! There 
nobody visits nobody, unless they’re somebody. To say nothing of the delight- 
ful pews that make the churches so respectful ! 

*: However, do as you like. If you won't go to Brixton, what do you say to 
Clapham Common! Oh, that’s a very fine story! Nevertell me! No ; you 
wouldn't be left alone, a Robinson Crusoe with wife and children, because 
you're in the retail way What! The retired wholesales never visit the retired 
retails at Clapham? Ha! that's only your old sneering at the word, Mr. Cau- 
dle; but I don’t believe it And after ail, people should keep to their station, 
or what was this life made for? Suppose a tallow-merchant does keep him- 
self above a tallow-chandler,—lI call it only a proper pride. What? You call 
it the aristocracy of fat? I don't know what you mean by aristocracy ; but [ 
suppose it’s only another of your dictionary words, that’s hardly worth the 
finding out 

** What do you say to Hornsey or Muswell Hill? Eh? Too high? What 
amanyou are! Wellthen—Battersea? Tvolow? You are an aggravating 
creature, Caudle, you must own that! Hampstead, then? Toocold? Non. 
sense ; it would brace you up like a drum, Caudle ; and that’s what you want. 
But you don’t deserve anybody to think of your health or your comforts either, 
There’s some pretty spots, I’mtold, about Fulham. Now, Caudle, I won't 
have you say a word against Fulham. That must be a sweet place: dry, and 
healthy, and every comfort of life about it—else is it likely that a bishop would 
live there? Now, Caudle, none of your heathen principles—I won’t hear 'em. 
[ think what satifies a bishop ought to content you ; but the politics you learn 
at thatclub are dreadful To hear you talk of bishops—well, I only hope noth- 
ing will happen to you, for the sake of the dear children! 

‘* A nice little house and a garden ! [know it—I was born for a garden ! 
There's something about it makes one feel so innocent. My heart somehow 
always opens and shuts at roses And then what nice currant wine we could 
make ! And again, get ‘em as fresh as you will, there’s no radishes like your 
own radishes! They'reten times as sweet! What? And twenty times as 
dear? Yes; there you go! Anything that I fancy, you always bring up the 
expense. 

“No, Mr. Caudle, I should not be tired of it in amonth. I tell you I was 
made forthe country But here you’ve kept me—and much you've cared 
about my health—here you've kept me in this filthy Londou, that I hardly know 
what grass is made of Much you care for your wife and family to keep ’em 
here to be all smoked like bacon. I can see it—it’s stopping the children’s 
growth ; they'll be dwarfs, and have their father tothank for it. If you'd the 
heart of a parent you couldn't bear to look at their white faces. Dear little 
Dick ! he makes no breakfast. What? He ate six slices this morning? A 
pretty father you must be to count ‘em. But that’s nothing to what the dear 
cnild could do, if, like other children, he'd a fair chance. 

‘*Ha! and when we could be so comfortable ! But it's always the case, 
you never will be comfortable with me How nice and fresh you'd come up to 
business every morning ; and what pleasure it would be for me to put a tulip 
or a pink in your button hole, just, as I may say, to ticket you from the country. 
But then, Caudle, you never were like any other man! ButI know why you 
won tleave London. Yes | know. Then, youthink, you couldn't goto your 
filthy club—that’s it. Then you'd be obliged to be at home, like any other 
decent man. Whereas, you might, if you liked, enjoy yourself under your 
own apple tree, and I'm sure I] should never say anything about your 
tobacco out of doors. My only wish isto make you happy, Caudle, and you 
won't let me do it. 

* You don't speak, love ? Shall I look about a house to-morrow? It will 
be a broken day with me, for I'm going out to have little pet’s ears bored— 
What? You won't have her ears bored ? And why not, I should like to know! 
It’s a barbarous, savage custom? Oh. Mr. Caudle! the sooner you go away 
from the world, and live in acave the better. You're getting not fit for Cliris- 
tian society. Whatnext! My ears were bored and—what! So are yours? 
I know what you mean—but that’s nothingto do with it. My ears, I say, were 
bored, and so were dear mother’s, and grandmother's before her ; and I sup- 
pose there were no more savages in our family than in yours, Mr Caudle? Be- 
sides, —why should little pet’s ears go naked, any more than any of her sisters‘ 
They wear ear-rings,—you never objected before. What? You've learned 
better now? Yes, that’s all with your filthy politics again. You'd shake all 
the world up in adice-box, if you'd your way ; not that you care a pin about 
the world, only you'd like to get a better throw fur yourself,—that’s all. But 
little pet shall be bored, and don’t think to prevent it. I suppose she's to be 
married some day, as well as her sisters? And who'll look at a girl without 
ear rings, I should like to know? If you knew anything of the world, you'd 
know what a nice diamond ear ring will sometimes do—when cne can get it— 
before this. But I know why you cant’t abide ear-rings now ; Miss Prettyman 
doesn’t wear ’em ; she would—I've no doubt—if she could only get ’em. 
Yes,—it's Miss Prettyman, who-— 

‘** There, Caudle, now be quiet, and [’ll say no more about pet’s ears at pre- 
sent. We'll talk when you’re reasonable [| don’t want to put you out of tem- 
per, goodness knows! And so, love, about the cottage’ What! ’Twill be 
so far from business? But it needn't be far, dearest. Quite a nice distance ; 
so that on your late nights, you may always be at home, have your supper, get 
to bed, and all by eleven. Eh,—sweet one ?” 

“ IT don’t know what J answered,” says Caudle, “but I know this ; in less 
than a fortnight I found myself in a sort of a green bird cage of a house which 
my wife—gentle sa tirist !—insisted upon calling ** The Turtle- Dovery.” 











*“WHAT’S THAT TO YOU?” 

A most dangerous interrogative this to put to a policeman, as the following 
short story may prove :— 

A young man named Cottrell was brought to Clerkenwell Office “as a 
suspected person.” He was walking home with two baskets in his hands, 
having been out fishing. Policeman, Anderson, asked what was in them : 
‘* What’s that to you?” answered the hardened offender ; whereupon, he 
was taken to the door of the station-house, and locked up. He was then 
brought before the wizard Greenwood, who “ discharged him.” We there- 
fore presume it is lawful for any policeman to stop man, woman, or child, 
on the way witha pie to the bakehouse, and ask, ‘‘ What have you got 
there ?” and then, upon the refusal of the party to lift the crust, and show 
the fruit or steaks, as the case may be, to carry the recusant straightway 
before Mr. Greenwood, who, with that wisdom which daily endears him to 


Sir James Graham, will “discharge” the transgressor. 
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a PUNCH’S OWN RAILROAD. : 

Our own little snug suburban railway, comprising the great trunk-line 
from Warwick Square to Wormwood Scrubs, with projected branches to 
the Addison Road and Lord Holland’s Lane, carried by a tunnel through 
the common sewer, and a series of gradients over an adjacent hedge, con- 
necting the coal-wharf in the south with the riding-school on the north- 
east, and the public-house on the west—this delicious little railway-ette 
has been under discussion by a committee of the House of Lords, of 
waich our friend Brougham was chairman. Punch having quizzed the 
Kensington Railway, Brougham thought it would be good fun to quiz the 
witness, and he consequently commenced mistaking an architect, who 
hayiv: ome to give evidence about the building of a station, for a market 
gardener, who wished to prove that the line would cut through a bed of 
strawberries, and that the tunnelling would annihilate a lot of very promis- 
ing summer cabbages. - A 

His Lordship, on seeing the architect taking the oath, exclaimed with 
much vehemence, ‘* Who's this? Beazley, the market-gardener, I sup- 
pose;” and had almost plunged into a series of queries as to the effect 
of a railway on the price of a peck of peas or a pound of new potatoes, 
when the learned counsel suggested to the noble chairman, that the 
centleman about to be examined, was an architect, and not a market gar- 
dener. 

His Lordship was very anxious to know why everybody did not buy every- 
body else, out, and gave all the parties time to pay each other’s demands, 
for which purpose an adjournment was agreed upon. 

We understand that the proprietor of the apple-stall at the two-and-a- 
half mile-stone, insists on compensation for the smoke of the one engine, 
which blacks her ms and knocks nearly a farthing a lot off the value 
of them. One of the directors came and sat upon the board—where her 
apples are placed for sale—to talk it over with her, but no compromise 
could be effected. 





BROAD HINTS. 

|. To an Illustrious Lady.—-Persons desirous of becoming acquainted 
with Me. William Shakspeare may frequently have the pleasure of seeing 
that gentleman at Saddler’s Wells. : 

2. Lo a Patron of the Fine Arts.—A Dr. Alison has written a work on 
Ta:te. 

3. Ly Lord Brougham.—In that celebrated monument of antiquity, the 
to nb of all the Capulets, preserved in the British Museum, may be found a 
poem, by one Harley, entitled ‘*‘ The Triumph of Temper.” 

1. Tu tre Marquis of Londonderry.—An abridgement of Murray’s Eng- 
lish Grammar may be had at various book stalls for 9d., and Punch’s Com- 
plete Letter Writer sells at 2s. 6d. 

5. To the Duke of Wellington.—Certain unrequited veterans will be 
happy to lend his Grace a little book. It is called, ** Recollections of the 
Peninsula.” 





THE AUTOCRAT OF PRUSSIA 

The English are gullible people: there is no doubt of it. Let Nero him- 
self rise from the dust, and fiddle at Her Majesty’s Theatre (how the royal 
box would be crammed to hear such a foreigner !) and we should forget the 
tyrant in the condescension of the emperor. The King of Prussia, on his 
late visit to England, swindled us right and left of our good opinion. He 
went down upon his knees in Newgate with good Mrs. Fry, and the femi- 
nine turnkeys lapsed into hysterics at his humility. The hearts of the fe 
male felons were melted to butter at the royal goodness. His Majesty work- 
ed such wonders in Newgate, that pity, indeed, was it for frail and sinfu- 
humanity, that his stay was so very brief within the prison walls. He left 
our shores, as we thought, a meek-hearted Christian; and he no sooner got 
home than he played the King with a new swagger; put an extra gag on 
the press; and became hunter of the Poles for his great exemplar Nicho- 
las. The last news from Munich communicates a new instance of the mag- 
nanimity of the royal Didd/er. On the 5th inst. a composer of Berlin, 
‘publicly, in the open court, made an humble apology before the King’s 
picture.” Weare told that the musician “ had been condemned to this 
punishment, and a year’s confinement, for having spoken disrespectfully 
{ His Majesty!” After all, it might have been a latent sense of humility 
1 the King that made the offender apologise to the royal portrait: that could 

not blush for the petty tyranny of the very small original. 





RAILWAY TRAVELLING. 
‘*sIX HOURS IN A CORN-FIELD.” 

A young lady, christened Clarissa, has written a very pretty letter to the 
Pos!, on the late accident on the Northern and Eastern Line; she, ‘‘a young 
Lady of some birth,”—by which it appears there are young ladies who are 
only partly born—** was placed in a corn-field.” The road was to be re- 
paired in halt-an-hour: nobody went for conveyances, and th» young lady, 
jixe another Ruth, *‘ sick for home,” sat six hours ‘‘ amid the alien corn.” 

t let it not be thought we laugh at the sorrows of this poor young lady. 
lair Clarissa!.not we. No: had we known them, we would—always al- 


lowing that we could—have sent a lark above that corn-field, over your 


‘air and patient head, ‘‘ singing like an angel in the sky.” We have dwelt 

upon the circumstance in all its atrocity, to warn travellers by the North- 

ern and Eastern Line to take bedding with them—a pocket mattress and 

halt-a-dozen blankets—that when left in a corn-field for six hours, they 
iy fare a little better than the bewildered maid, whose condition will, we 
rust, cut remorsefully into the hearts of the barbarians of the Northern 
id Eastern Line. 





PUNCH’S ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 
The tranquil suburb of Kensington has long been in a rabid excitement 
1 account of a vacancy having been declared in the supernumerary bea- 
‘com. It was at one time supposed that Pummell, who has long worn 
e purple—a very dark-blue official coat—was about to lay down the cane, 
d retire into the privacy of his own shop; for Pummell, like Polonius, 
s uot only an officer of st.te, but “a fish-monger.” On making inquiry at 
ue respected beadle’s own house, the answer returned was, ‘‘ never say 
” and it is believed that Pummell will continue to pummel to the last 
(he relractory urchins of Kensington. It is, however, found necessary to | 
‘ppoluta supernumerary beadle, for the energetic officer we have named | 
Was found to be rapidly sinking under the cares of the laced hat, while | 
the weight of the cape was more than one man could possibly bear up | 
under 
Vo complaint, however, not a murmur of any kind, not a sigh, or even a | 
tvan, has escaped the lips of the persevering Pummell. It is the opinion 
‘ the pew-opener that the man and energetic officer would have died | 
“with harness on his back,” like Macbeth in the play, and poor Jack in | 
“He Gust-cart. At length the superior authorities, seeing that the beadle of 
their boyhood, the Pummell of their playful hours, being rapidly crushed | 
inder the parochial beaver—at length, we say, the superior authorities of | 
‘\enhsington resolved on appointing a supernumerary beadle ; and the con- 
est lor the additional cane, collar, cape, and cuffs, has thrown Kensington > 
‘) a continued ferment for the last four weeks. | 
Some of the inhabitants have taken a constitutional objection to the 
“reation of an extra beadledom, and they declare they have read the Re- 
‘orm Act through and through, over and over again, backwards and for- 
Wards, upside down, and topsy turvy, without finding anything in the measure 
.Justuly the course that has been resolved upon. They say that though 
*“Jusvury may send two members to Parliament, Kensington has no right to 
send two veadles anywhere. That, however, is a matter for future consi- 
nto 7 a Even the appointment of Pummel himself is not exactly like the - 
‘a od do the Medes and Persians—irrevocable. — , 
Py coir, just skimmed the surface of this bit of constitutional doctrine, 
© proceed to the more immediate subject of interest—the election for the 
extra beadledom. 
the a with his customa y tact and delicacy, altogether refuses to aid _ 
Pt a - of either party. One of the candidates, however, comes 
Pouch’, “Ser: Tailway interest, and he professes to be ready to extend | 
present a ae Railway, but where on earth he is to draw the line is at | 
t's adversary calls himself the farmer's friend: but as there is not a 


pa Whole parish, his friend, the farmer, must have very little local 


ame ‘date No. 1 insists that the rail must triumph over everything, | 
Cone advising the process of ruling with a rod of iron. 
sour uate No. 2 asks what is to become of agriculture if the country | 
lat for railroads, and calls upon the people of Kensington to rally | 

as the paca ~cttuces and their fruit-trees, and to plant the standard as well | 
Net wt ; ter of liberty in its native soil. 
“ishing to give an undue advantage to either of the candidates we 


sJund 


K mei deciding on the pretentions of either; but we do hope that. 

bn o 1. which is now laboring under a general attack of the heart- 

ing bee ag — be restored to its former ‘state of cordiality and good feel- 
z, by a dec 


ision one Way or the other of this most acharné contest. 





img and the Proverb.—The Italians say, ‘‘ Every medal has its 
*e- The Iron Duke seems resolved to illustrate the truth of the pro- 


wal Hence, the Waterloo fighters have “ the medal,” and the Peninsular 
“rans, “ the reverse ” 


Ri 
th tilway Returns.—The profit annually returned on railways are some- 
i] 


a 


MADRIGAL 
AT THE SERVICE OF THE SHAKSPERIAN SOCIETY. 
She herd, wherefore shilly shally 
With thy Phillis? Tilly vally, 
Dilly dally, 
Shilly shally, 
Tilly vally ! 


ELECTION NEWS. 
SPEECH OF THE WORSHIPFUL THE MAYOR OF CAMBRIDGE ON DECLARING 
, THE STATE OF THE POLL AT THE LATE ELECTION. 

Mr. Ficklin. ( Sotto voce.) Now, Mr. Mayor, come—go on. 

Mayor. Eh? How dol begin? Eh? 

Mr. Ficklin. It now becomes my duty— 

Mayor. It now becomes my duty— 

Mr. F. To declare the state— 

Mayor. To declare the state— 

Mr. F. Of the Poll— 

Mayor. Of the Poll. (Cheers). 

Mr. F, I find the numbers polled to be— 

Mayor. I find the numbers polled to be— 

Mr. F. For Fitzroy Kelly, Esq., 746— 

Mayor. For Fitzroy Kelly, Esq., 746— 

Mr. F. And for Shafto Adair, Esq., 729— 

Mayor. And for Shafto Adair, Esq., 729— 

Mr. F. I therefore declare Eitzroy Kelly, Esq.— 

Mayor. I therefore declare Fitzroy Kelly, Fsa. 

Mr. F. Duly elected to serve in— 

Mayor. Duly elected to serve in— 

Mr. F. The present Parliament~ 

Mayor. The present Parliamer.t~. 

Mr. F. For the Borough of Cambridge. 

Mayor. For the Borough of Cambridge. 

Mr. F. That’ll do—that’ll do. 

Mayor. That’ll do—that’ll 
general cheering. 

Well worth the Money.—We learn from the late debate on the Esti- 
mates, that some of the door-keepers of the House of Commons receive as 
much as £500 a year. Far from thinking this salary too much, we consider 
the functionaries are underpaid, if they have to remove all the dirty things, 
both real and imaginary, that people lay at the door of the House of Com- 
mons. 

A very good Excuse.—We have been assured on the best authority, that 
the absence of the Sun is attributable solely to the fact, that since he has 
acquired so much fame by his photogenic pictures, he has been keep- 
ing = of the way for fear he should be made President of the Royal 
Academy. 

A Comfort to Travellers.—We have just seen a new invention, called 
** The Railway Pocket Companion.” It is the size of a Court Guide, and 
contains a small bottle of water, a tumbler, a complete set of surgical in- 
struments, a pack of lint, and directions for making a will. It is very ele- 
gant, being bound to look like a book of poetry, and its utility cannot be 
doubted for a moment when the bills of mortality are proving every day the 
great charms of railway travelling. We can conscientiously declare that 
the ** Railway Travelling Companion” should be in the pocket of every 
gentleman who isin the habit of going on a railroad. It should be sold at 
every station. 








here his Worship put his hat on amidst 














Sporting Intelligence Extra fe. 


VERSAILLES (Ky.) FALL RACES, 
(Correspondence of the Louisville Morning Courier.) 
VerRSAILtes, Sept. 6, 1845. 





Dear HatpEMAN: Our quiet little town has presented during the last 
few days a scene of unusual excitement and animation, occasioned by ex- 
cellent sport in the racing way. A number of our most influential and re- | 
spectable citizens met some time since and formed a Club, determining | 
upon giving purses sufficiently large to insure the attendance of some of | 
our Kentucky ‘‘ cracks,” and, at a subsequent meeting, determined upon | 
giving purses at least once in each year, for five years, to precede on such | 
occasion the regular races of the Lexington and Louisville Clubs. In the | 
undertaking they were promptly seconded and aided by the influential turf- 
men of the adjoining counties. From the success which has on this occa- 
sion attended this effort, no doubt can be entertained of their future success. 
The course is elastic and safe—sufliciently undulating to make good time— | 
and the shape being an oblong, unexceptionable. The officers of the Club | 
are gentlemen of the highest character, and feel, individually a deep inte- | 
rest in its success. The course is thirty-one yards over a mile, but will be 
altered to an exact mile by another meeting. 

Below you will find an account of the sport, which I hope may find its 
way to the columns of your valuable paper. J. M. 
WEDNESDAY, Sept. 3, 1845—Purse $100, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.— 

4, 100—5, 110—6, 113—7 and upwards, 124]bs.; 3lbs. allowed to mares and geldings. 
Mile heats. 
J W. Thornton’s Tom Corwin, by Imp. Emancipation, dam by Lottery, 3 yrs... 
James Shy’s gr. 5 by Mons. Tonson, dam by Eclipse, 3 yrs..........0000+: 
Col. W. Buford’s b. f. Charlotte Brown, by Decatur, dam by Sumpter, 3 yrs... 
Jos. G. Boswell’s b. c. El Kador, by Imp. Hibiscus, dam by Orphan, 3yrs...... dis 
Time, 1:59—2:03. Track 31 yards over a mile. 


bie ag om Sept. 4—County stake; $25 subscription, P. P.; conditions as before. 
Mile heats. 

J. W. Thornton’s b. f. by Frank, dam by Aratus, 3yrs........0..0e0008. 2 1 
J. Hurst’s ch. h. by John Bascomb, dam by Brunswick, 5yrs....:.:...... 1 2 
Le ee bn oes bia oA ene se csesccscnscsne £8 
J. Ford’s bl. c. y Shark, dam by Brunswick, 4 yrs..... Se ae este Gees. Se 
J. Frazier’s ch. h. 


Tome 


wwe 


by Imp. Hedgford, out of Red Sarah, 4 yrs bo aenabuid we. St 
Time, 2:20—2:24—2:36. Track very heavy, and raining. 
PRIDAY, Sept. 5—Purse $100, conditions as before. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


oo 








| from her competitors, who were both pulled up and distanced. Capt. Pules- 
/ton’s mare and Mr. Meason’s mare were withdrawn. 


galloped gently round the course, Sovereign following at a respectful dis- 


trials, could not, however, be allowed as entitling him to the prize :— 





‘ng enormous . but th A r : : ‘ 
“tof the killed and ne item in railway returns bids fair to be the 


J. W. Thornton’s gr. h. Croton, by Chorister, dam by Mucklejohn, 6 yrs... .. 

Jas. Shy’s gr. g. by Mons. Tonson, dam by Eclipse........ 0.02 cece eee 
Time, 2:12—2:10—2:08. 

SATURDAY, Sept. 6—Purse $150, conditions as before. Two mile heats. 





Jas. Shy’s ch. f. Healer, by Monmouth Eclipse, dam by Archy of Transport,4y. 1 1 
G. FE. Blackburn’s b. c. by Grey Eagle, dam by Diomed, 3 yrs............. 4 2 
G. B, Thomas’s b. h. by Mons Tonson, dam by Bertrand, 5 yrs... . 3 3 
J. W. Thornton’s gr. h. Croton, pedigree above, 6 yrs........ 2 dist 
ime, 4:11—4:12. 
KINGSTON (Canada) RACES. 
FIRST DAY, Sept. —, 1845—The Turf Club Purse of £50, Three mile heats. 
le err rE IO, PE EE osc oc he wes 0 66 0 00. ons eee pet oseaseses 
Mr. M‘Mahon’s (7ist Regt.) Fileleader, aged .. 1.2... ... ccc cece ese eeccces dist. 
Mr. Lasher’s Sovereign, aged ..... 6. ee eee sce e creer eer cereeecesseces Gist. 
Capt. Puleston’s ($2d) Kicking Kitty ..... 62... cece ees ee eee cee eeeeeeee OF 
Mr. Meason’s (7Ist) nomination...... ‘ dr 


The race was won in a canter. In the first mile Yellow Rose ran away 


The Innkeeper’s Plate of £25, Two mile heats. 
Mr. M‘Mahon’s (71st Regt.) Fileleader, aged....... rere ee 
Mr. Lasher’s Sovereign, Aged .. 66. os ce ccc cc cece ccc ces ccscce osee 2 2 
Mr. ——’s Yellow Rose... 2... ccs cccccscccecccccccccccccccccccsccse Gist. 
This race was won in a canter. Yeliow Rose was entered simply to ful- 
fil the condition of the race. Fileleader had it all his own way—he was 


tance. 

The Ladies’ Purse of £15, added to a Sweepstakes of £3 each ; gentlemen riders. Mile 
heats. 

Mr. ——’s Fellow Rose... 2... 000% 

Mr. Spooner’s Frontenac, 4 yrs... . 2. eee e sec erc ccc ereveeereereesseses 

Mr. Boyd’s Faugh-a-Ballagh, 5 yrs... . 6... eee creer eee ee cere eee eceeses 3B 

ee. ON, CN io. is cirain! cite: alkis CN 6 cine 'e 64's bidledios decade ee Mgt 
Some trifling interest was excited about this race before the start, but 

after Fileleader bolted, Yellow Rose had it all her own way; Frontenac ran 

a bad second, and Faugh-a-Ballagh cleared the road by driving all before 


him. 


— 


aad 
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MONTREAL OLYMPIC GAMES. 


The ‘ gathering” at Montreal, for the purposes of athletic display and 
competition, which came off at the close of last month, appears to have 
been celebrated with much spirit. The following is a list of the names o! 
the winners. It will be seen that Mr. Augustus Heward, from Toronto; 
distinguished himself in the “‘ Standing High Vault,” and ‘ Running Dou- 
ble Vault,” having in the former beaten the best by three inches! and in 
the latter tied the winner. From not having been on the ground in due 
time, his performances, though sanctioned by the Stewards as voluntary 


FIRST DAY. 

Tuurspax, Aveusr 28.—The first day’s games commenced at the 
Pierre Race Course. The stands and course were well attended, and num- 
bers of ladies were present. The weather was cool, and beautifully fine, 
and the sports of the day passed off with much satisfaction to the numerous 
Visitors. ‘ 

Owing to some misunderstanding with regard to the Rifle Shooting, many 
parties not having entered under the impression that the distance, 150 yards, 
was to be fired without a rest, (whereas a rest was allowed), this portion 





of the games was deferred until next day. 
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i Slanding High Vault.—For this there a five competitors.—J. 
a ushing and F. Duclos (members of the Club) vaulted a tie of 6 feet 6 
Mc x } It was ultimately decided in favour of Cushing, by Duclos retiring. 
nei - _Heward, (a member of the Club,) was prevented from arriving on 
= ground in time to compete for the prize, but after the decision (being 
highe tly A 3 pe tedrsigg Se made a standing vault of 6 ft., 9in., 3 i. 
nner ; i 
and perhaps in Canada ing the highest vault on record by the Club, 
Running High Leap.—Four competitors.—A. Lamontagne being the 
winner, height of leap, 5 ft.; E. Lemaetuine 2d, height, r; 10 mg ; 3d, 
M. Door (private, 52d Regt.), height, 4 ft, 8 in. 

apres | pitied pis ai Te etitors.—F. Duclos winning with 
eas i ontest, height of leap, 4 ft. 3 in. ; ; agne 
4 ft. 2in.; 3d, E. Lamotagne, tft. 1 ia ya semage lhes pen? ; 

Running Double Vault.—Seven competitors—Won by A. Lamotagne 
height of leap, 9ft. 2 in.; second, F. Duclos, oft. 1 in. The winner was 
tied, buttoo late, by Mr. A. Heward. 

Throwing the Heavy Hammer.—Seven competitors—P. M‘Donald, 93rd 
Regt. the winner, distance thrown 79ft. lin.; second, W. Shaw, (mem- 
ber of the Club) threw 79ft. 

This was followed by a spirited game of La Croix, between two parties 
of Indians, best of three. 

Throwing Light Hammer.—Seven St ae ar oe Shaw winner, 
distance thrown 116 ft.; second, P. M‘Donald, 93rd Regt. , 107ft. 

Long Foot Race, 000 yards.—Nine started, among whom were several 
Indians, won by about 5 yards by E. Lamotange; second, Onasateka (In- 
dian from Caughnawaga) ; third, R. Lappin; fourth, Mr. Isaacson, all came 
in well together, after a most excellent race. 

Throwing Cricket Bail.—Six competitors—Won by E. Lamontagne, 
length of throw 91 yds. 4in.; second, F. Duclos, 90 yds. 2ft. 2in. Duclos 
won this prize last year, having thrown 95 yards. , 

Walking Two Miles.—Nine started. Soon after starting a regular tail- 
ing off commenced, and the race was soon evidently between Wm. Boyd 
(the North Star of Canada), and N. Hughes—Hughes leading through 
closely brushed several times by Boyd, and doing the Ist mile in 9 min. 1 
sec., closely pressed by Boyd. The same position was maintained until 
reaching the gate at the turning, when the space became tremendous, 
Boyd, however, did not succeed in passing Hughes, who came in the win- 
ner by about three yards—time of 2nd mile,9 min. 4 sec. At starting 
Boyd was the favourite with the field at long odds. The walking in this 
match between the two principal competitors was much admired, and una- 
nimously pronounced to be the best ever seen in this neighbourhood. 


SECOND DAY. 

Frivpay, Aueust 29.—Rifle Shooting.—Five Competitors—Victor, N. 
E. O’Claire, 4 inches—centre. 

Putting Heavy Ball.—¥ive Competitors—1st—Sergeant McGillvery, 
93d regt., 26 ft., 10} inches; 2nd—W. Shaw, 26 ft. 

Putting Light Ball.—Seven Competitors—lst—Sergeant McGillvery— 
distance, 654 ft. —2nd—M. Mallar, 644 ft. 3rd—W. Shaw, 634 ft. 

Hurdle Race—200 Yards, over 4 Hurdles—4 ft high—Five Competi- 
tors—Iist E. Lamontagne—time 32 sec. 2nd—A. Lamontagne.—Good race 
—three fell. 

Running Hop, Step and Leap.—Four Competitors—Iist. J. Tuft—dis- 
tance, 38 ft,64inches. 2nd—M. Doon, (52d regt.) 37 ft. 

Standing Hop, Step and Leap.—Four Competitors—lst—J. Tuft— 
distance, 25 ft, 9 inches. 2nd—M. Doon, (52d regt.) 27 ft. 14 inch, 

Running Long Leap.—Three Competitors—lst—J. Tuft—distance, 16 
feet 7sinches. 2nd, M. Doon (52d regt) 16 feet 3 inches. 

An exceedingly spirited game of La Crosse, was played between some 
Indians and the Club, the Indians winning two games with two of the Club 
on their side, and losing the third, after a very spirited contest, by E. La- 
montagne catching the ball in his stick and running home with it, a dis- 
tance of above three hundred yards severely pressed by one of the fleetest 
Indians. 

Short Foot Race, 100 Yards—Time 12 sec. Six Competitors—A. La- 
montagne, lst—Sergt. McGillvery, (93d regt) 2nd—J. Tuft, 3rd—a splen- 
did burst of speed, a!l coming well in., { 

Long Foot Race, 3 miles,—Eight entries.—Narcisse (Indian) first : 
Derocher (Canadian) second, J. H. Isaacon, third. A capital race.—Time 
of Ist mile, 5 min. 40 sec; 2nd mile 5 min. 15 sec.; third mile, 6 min. 
20 sec. Total, 17 min. 15 sec.; Isaacson coming in third, and making his 
third mile in 7 min. 50 sec. Toronto Herald. 


Olla Podrida. sa 


Selections from late American and Foreign papers received at the Office of the N. York 
‘* Spirit of the Times.” 














Let Justice be done though the sky fall.—Owing to our superior advan- 
tages doubtless, more than to any actual merit, we have got up a reputation 
for telling dog-stories—whether deserved or not, modesty forbids that we 
should express an opinion—and we regret the necessity of vindicating it 
before the public. In our blessed community we have a canine population 
of something less than three dogs to two folks.—It will be seen therefore 
that our advantages are very great, and our acquaintance is very extensive. 


| We are an avowed friend of the race, and every intelligent, well bred dog, is 
sure to nose us out. Thus much for circumstances.—The act of which we 


have now to complain, isthis A few weeks ago we recorded an exploit of 
our amiable friend Tiger. The story was a very good one, passably told. 
The Lowell Courier—a most excellent judge—thought so, and copied it, 
introducing it with one of the best dog stories ever told, but very modestly 
yielding the palm to us in matters of this kind—with what justice will be 
seen by and by. Forthwith some of our contemporaries copy both, and 
declare that though we are “ hard to beat,” we must knock under. Now 
the truth is, they were both our dog stories! Will the editor of the N. 
Y. Spirit of the Times note this inhis private memorandum? ; 
We must, however, clear the editor of the Courier of all guilt in this 
transaction. It lies upon other shoulders, and wont we wreak our ven- 
geance on them sometime ? 
But here is a good one which is the Courier’s own. That dog is a match 
for old Buff, the sly rogue who used to steal cents to buy victuals.—We 
omit the complimentary notice of ourself with which it is introduced. 
‘‘ There wasa dog in this city, and he may be here now, who was a fa- 
vorite of the family in which he was a member. He had given to him every 
day acent, with which to buy his dinner. He would take the copper in 
his mouth, and start off at a dog trot to the butcher’s shop, look round fora 
moment, lay down his cent, and ask for his dinner. The butcher, who 
knew him, would take off a ‘cold cut’ from a beef bone and give it to him. 
The dog one day in going home after having dined, found a cent on the 
sidewalk. Not wishing to dine more freely that day, he picked the cent up, 
carried it home in his mouth and went into the back yard, pawed a hole in 
the ground, put in his cent and covered it over with the loose earth. Next 
day, when hungry, he dug up his treasure and went off to the butcher's and 
bought his dinner. Wasn't this a wise dog ?” N. H. Telegraph. 


The Pavilion and Foreigners.—An amusing incident occurred a few 
days ago, which places in a strong light the very illiberal policy by which 
the Pavilion is kept closed to the English public, and even to the foreigner, 
who is so courteous in opening to the English voyager all the treasures of 
art and beauties of architecture. One morning, as the sentinel at the 
north end was treading his usual lonely beat, keeping watch over the pon- 
derous gates which shut out the palace from all the world, he was started 
from his reveries (if sentries have reveries) by an open fly driven up to 
the spot, containing a lady and two. : . 

“Ah,” cried one of the latter, ‘‘ voila la Chateau, descendons ;” and, 
jumping out, he advanced with all the confidence of a gallant Frenchman 
towards the staring sentry. “ Ou est Pentrée ”” he exclaimed to the sol- 
dier, and then checking himself, he added in broken English, “‘ Vich vay 
~s Which way 2” echoed the sentry, “‘ no way at all, Sir.” 

** No vay at all—vot do you mean—not go into le chateau ?”’ 

« No, sir,” replied the sentry, “‘ there’s no way in.” 

‘«¢ Pourquoi, donc, est-il la?” ejaculated the astonished Frenchman, “Vy, 
then, is it there?’ and he pointed his finger at the huge pile. 

The soldier made no reply—he might have been treubled to do so, even 
if it had been his business: and the Frenchman shrugged up his shoulders 
with pity and contempt, went back to his friends, and told them the story 
in his own language. What expressions he used, we can’t say; but what 
we can vouch for is, that at the ee he it, the word “ abominable” 
burst simultaneously from the lips of the Whole party; and as they drove 
off, the sentry and ee “{ —_ — for — gag same intel- 

igi ssl ish and French, ‘* in ; 
ligible expression for Englis minable pttghsel woes 

The Permanency of Good Books.—Byron used to say that he had read 
the Waverly novels fifty times ; a friend of my own has given to the Para- 
dise Lost one hundred perusals, declaring that each has discovered to him 
some beauty unperceived before. This is the way in which great painters 
and authors grow up; a few pictures, a few books, form their constant 
study. “It is not the superficial on of a large and unwieldy tract of 
land, but it is the deep and reiterated ploughing of the manageable estate 
which produces the rich harvest.” With intellectual /qtt/undia you have 
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The Spirit of the Times. 





nothing to do. ‘* Laudato ingentia rura, exiguum colito.” Sir George 
Beaumont, carrying a delicious Claade with him in all his excursions, is * 
bad type of a true student. All great works are composed with this view. 
You know nothing of them from a first or second inspection. The spirits 
that inhabit them drop their mantles only by degrees, fold after fold. I do 
not comprehend the difficulty suggested by Mr. Sewell. «A book cannot 
speak, it cannot answer interrogatives; it cannot rebuke presumption; it 
lies powerless in our hands; it rouses no shame by its resence ; it stimu- 
lates no industry.” Why, these are the very things which it does. With 
regard to modern books, you cannot read them a second time. 

There is a story in Plutarch of a person, who, having a speech to deliver 
applied to an oratorical professor to furnish him with the harangue. A 
first perusal satisfied the client very well, and he went home in excellent 
spirits. Ina few days, however, he came back, with the speech in his hand 
and a very thick cloud upon his countenance. ; 
it ae ss to his eg adviser, “‘ at the first or second reading 

liked this ion very well, but I am i ind— 
the truth I loathe it heartily.» FE Set PE ae 


‘* Well,” said the orator, not at all discomposed, “ , 

to speak it—more than once ” . disse eanicdteany 
f* sag replied = disconsolate candidate for reputation, ‘‘ only once.” 

_ #0 your way, then,” answered the rhetorician, ‘‘ they will like j 
well as you did for a first time, I warrant you.” . ¢ tats 
_ And so it is with the literature of the nineteenth century ; it is only for 
once, Frazer’s Magazine. 


_Follet?s Gains.—As, like Scarlett, his main object was tom 
hi» “20s must have been immense. He had as iam special Sonametae 
Scarlet: .'" his best day, and more general and varied business ; but Scarlett 
enjoyed forty f0Ur_years’ practice, while Follett had only been twenty-one 
years at the bar whe. he died. Scarlett had been twenty-five years at the 
bar before he obtained a <Uk gown; Follett obtained one in ten years, as 
Lord Plunkett had done; but the, Were both, in this respect, outstripped 
by Erskine, who obtained his silk gown in 1783, when he was only of five 
years standing in the profession. Scarlett was thirty-six years standing be- 
fore he became attorney-general, while Follett was not twenty; and only 
ten when named solicitor-general. The professional income of Scarlett 
was for many years rated at £17,000 a year; and we have ourselves heard 
him say, he in one year made £19,500; but we doubt that Follett ever 
made more than £15,000 a year; and we incline to think the gains of Lord 
Abinger must have been greatly exaggerated. He has left no more than 
£5000 a year behind him ; and making full allowances for some imprudent 
purchases, we doubt that his professional gains put together ever amounted 
to £220,000. 

Follett’s purchases in land were prudent and safe investments; and, 
looking to a career of seventeen years full of business, and twelve or thir- 
teen years first-rate business, and five years official life, he may safely be 
said to have amassed £120,000, probably the largest sum ever made in the 
profession in so short a time. Ib. 


The Actors of By-gone Days.—Charles Kemble is a remarkable instance 
of what perseverance may effect. In the early part of his career he sel- 
dom presented himself before an audience without incurring its displeasure. 
A voice naturally thin, combined with a gawky person and constitutional 
indolence, which even in his best days he sometimes found himself unable 
to contend against, opposed such obstacles to his success, that most men 
would have abandoned the profession in despair. But Kemble was made 
of * sterner stuff.’ The word impossible was not in his vocabulary. Like 
Sheridan, he felt the mens divinior within, and resolved it should come out, 
and come out it did. No doubt, family influence contributed much to this 
result, and timestill more. The former afforded him facilities that no other 
actor in similar circumstances could have enjoyed—the latter made him 
the handsomest man of his day. More expressive or more finely-chiselled 
features than Charles Kemble’s were perhaps never seen ; and, though his 
figure was faulty in some respects, the tout ensemble was graceful and spi- 
rited beyond that of any other performer, with the single exception of his 
brother John’s. Still, let an actor’s interest or an actoi’s person be what it 
will, he must eventually stand by his talents, or fall into insignificance for 
the want of them; and, when we consider the nature of the triumph which 
Kemble achieved, too much praise can hardly be accorded him, Perhaps 
in Cassio, Orlando, Macduff, Romeo, Guido, and Mark Anthony, Charles 
Kemble has never been excelled. 


A Reminiscence of Goodwood Races.—A handful of years since, had 
you spoken of Goodwood, the mortifying rebuff would have been ‘* Where 
is it?” Name it now, and you mention at once the racing meeting of the 
aristocracy. This spot, where, forty years ago, the officers stationed at 
Chichester used to get up hurdle races and run for 3d. plates, has, in this 
good year 1845, had Pu ae &c., in the first two days, value £11,000. 
‘ En la rose je fleurie” is the motto of the Duke of Richmond ; the rose 
in which he really flourishes is assuredly Goodwood. The origin of the fa- 
mily is well known. The intriguing Louise Reneé de Perrencourt (an 
intriguer both in love and politics) was the mamma of Charles Lennox, 
first Duke of Richmond. Charles II., who had at least the merit ot taking 
care of his children, made Louise Duchess of Portsmouth. She altered the 
form in which the Order of the Garter was worn, from round the neck to 
the left shoulder. Goodwood fell into the hands of the family about 130 
years since. Charles, the fourth Duke, made vast improvements ; he out- 
ran his means, and was Governor of the Canadas when he was bit by a fox, 
and died of hydrophobia. The present Duke lived after his accession for 
many years in comparative retirement, but at length came out and made 
Goodwood what it is. 


Curious.—A correspondent of the Boston Transcript, himself a Bostonian, 
gives, in writing from Philadelphia, the following report of a remarkable 
anti-Boston conversation which took place in the cars between New York 
and Philadelphia. The interlocutors, it seems, from personal appearances, 
were whatare usually called “‘liquorary characters,” and hence the names by 
which they are distinguished :— 

Bottle Nose.—Well I spose Boston is the meanest place there is in the 
states. ‘ 

Bottle Neck.—Oh, Borsn aint no kind of a place any how. we 

Bottle Nose.—Ne Yoick is bad enough, but Borsn si weirse. e 

Bottle Neck.—They don’t run cars a Sunday in Borsn! 

Bottle Nose.—Why not ? 

Bottle Neck.—Cos they won’t let ’°em! Ye see they are all the time a 
putting up churches in Borsn and them fellers that builds ’em makes laws agin 
't, cos they want to keep the people in Borsn from going out of town. Ye 
see, now they ain’t gotno place to go to except to church and so they go 
there to kill the day, and the fellers Saiehe round the box every hour or two 
and makes a good deal of money out of the poor fellers who can’t git away 
from the city as they’d like tur. 

Bottle Nose —Well I never was in Borsn and hope I never shall be. 

Bottle Neck.—They fine ye for every thing ye do in Borsn. There was 
a feller from Vir-ginny a little while ago who came out of his hotel in Borsn 
a smoking his se-gar. A po-lice officer stepped up to him and told him to 
put out that se-gar. Véir-ginny feller thought he was a joking and went a 
smoking, round thecorner. The po-lice officer come up agin and says to 
him, Ill take your fine if you please. How much is it, says the Vir-ginny 
feller. Five dollars for smoking in Borson streets, says the po-lice officer. 
The feller put his hand in his pocket and took out a ten spot and handed to 
him. ‘The po-lice officer took out the five dollar change and handed it to 
the stranger. No matter “bout the change said the Vir-ginny feller, I may 
vant to chaw apiece of tobacco byme-by and the V may go agin that charge. 








LABLACHE. 
*« Mens agitat Molem.”—Viret. 
La Natura lo fece, e poi ruppe la stampae”—AnRsosTo. 

Great has been the astonishment expressed, that when Lord Castlereagh sat 
at the Council of Princes at the Congress of Vienna, he, the representative of 
tree nation, which had subsidized all the other powers; and rolled back, 
“srouga its double might of war and finance, the tide of invasion ; that he did 
Hot laterpose the supreme power he so responsibly held, to save from destruc- 
ton “he Sovereigaties of Italy. But alas! he knew they were already anni- 
bilated beyond recal ; whether the kingdom of the Iron Crown, or the romontic 
ae, er of the Adriatic, they were but corpses—the soul had departed ; they 
might be galvanized, but not resuscitated. Wherever you travel in Italy, it 
“ppears to you as if you beheld the emphatic words of Metastasio engraven on 
every building, and every sign-post :— = 

““O mente umana, cieca e superba ! 

In a Muiono le citt, muiono i Regni |” 
yf . whole range of the Italian Peninsula, perhaps there is no kingdom 
which demonstrates more palpably this moral death than Naples. If the ele- 
a still cling together, it is not from the force of cohesion, but from that 
OF DOME 5. 8 least that the country can resist attack, but that its neighbours 
defend it from assault, and the friendly pressure from without, keeps —— thing 
nits place. There the whole nation are without energy ; even the arts of 
amusement are now without energy, although pleasure is the only object of 
Neapolitan life. Nature here has the voluptuous splendours of a fairy dream ; 
and where every inch of ground is classical, to stimulate the thoughts of men 
“he remains of antiquity have been preserved by miracles, by those very erup- 
“ons Of fire and lava, whose destructive power obliterates all it ordinarily 
‘ouches. Here, then, Where the people have the puniest intellect, was born a 
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man who, whatever his social position may be, if you will study him in all the 
manifestation of his versatile nature, is as gigantic in intellect as he is in physi- 
cal form. Men of a higher nervous organization reflect in their moral frame 
the circumambient medium ; and most of all in Naples are men cameleons, 
borrowing their hue from surrounding things. In those days, when Italy kad 
a soul, and each Italian a fatherland—when she nobly contended in arms and 
in policy with all the great nations of the day, whilst she surpassed them in 
literature and in arts—then would Lablache have been such a leader as those 
whom Guicciardini has immortalizad—or still more probably, one of those 
statesmen whom Machiavelli held up as modelsto the world. Lablache—of 
immediate French origin, as his name denotes—was born fifty years since, in 
one of the high towering abodes of Naples. Sorrounded by the arts, he na- 
turally became an artist in his very instincts, and one sing, besides the 
eriginal type of the country of Pullicinello, another original!y vein of inimita- 
ble drollery allhis own Placed at the Cunservatowe of Naples, he could learn 
nothing by rote, andnothing by rule, and the education of this mercurial youth 
was a sort of continuous hornpipe in fetters, amidst the astonishment of his 
masters at the keenness of his perceptions, the readiness of his acquirements 
of whatever suited his humour ; whilst their dismay wes unutterable at his total 
unmanageableness, and at their irresistible jokes and tvicks of whieh they were 
habitually the victims, without power of defence. 

Lablache was put to study the violencello—an instmment with which his 
talent appears to have a natural sympathy—for, if we may use such am expres- 
sion, Jablache is the violoncello of singers an instrument which has the loudest, 
deepest, and most thrilling sound,and isstill capable of the most delicate shades 
of musical feeling. With such an accordapee,it naturally oceurred that Ladlache 
learnt to replace his raelodious companion when absent, and often astonished 
the orchestra at the Conservatoire by siaging the orchestrad’ part of the violon- 
cello, adding some of those fioriture, it itroe, with which He upsets, even now, 
his vocal comrades at rehearsals even in ttte most trying seenes of an opera 
seria, convulsing them with laughter in spite of themselves—by the invroduc- 
tion of such flourishes ae no other artist ever rejoiced in. 

At atime when he wiiehad so much toteaeh the world that' was totallp new, 
was thought still to have-much to jearn, Lablache, possessor for the first time 
in his life of a few scudi of his own, deserted from the Conservatoire, and‘ his 
money being soon expended, he found no resource but to assist with the tones 
of his voiee the strolling operatic singers. ‘These avocations-are by no means 
degrading in Italy ; every fair hes its Opera; in all affairs of commerce, notes 
of music in the lyrica) fatherland are the: eirculating mediom—as notes of 
hand are amongst us. The larger fairs of Italy are always sure to secure the 
attendance of the greatest virtuosi of the day—of whom every man present at 
the rendezvous of business who possesses »sevdo is sure to become an avditor 
It was before such speetators, at the ambulatory theatres of the fairs Fortiand 
Brescia, that Lablache first mounted the ifi'jomted boards, and! fretted his-first 
dramatic hour. Great did he deem his promotion when he was called t per- 
form at Navyles itself, at the San Carlino—az establishment which:is but a louse 
which has been gutted, and the floor sunk to form a theatre. Here did’ our 
melodious friend make his debut as the buffo Napolitan. 

There are several species of buffi in Itax—the buffo Napolitano is the most 
original. He isan Ariequinon a large seale, he speaks the dialect of the 
country, and the must mercurial of singers, he is constantly adding to hie writ- 
ten part scherzi and coneetti of his own inepiration on the spur of the moiment ; 
he is the gracioso of the troupe, the bosom friend of the audience, and each 
spectator in turn may become suddenly the confidant of his thoughts. 

We who behold how much of this spirit Lablache still preserves, may easily 
imagine what enormo»s success he obtaimed in such a part amongst these idle, 
spout children of a larger growth —the raacaroni eating, sight-seeing, lwughter- 
loving Neapolitans. Lablache became so wedded to the part, that he imag- 
ined at last that he could perform no other, and doggedly refused every offer 
which would involve a change. He had, however, the good fortune to marry 
very early a highly sensible wife, whe could appreciate the power and ver- 
satility of his genius. Finding that he could not be operly induced to adopt 
such other parts as would lead him te the pinnacle of fame, she procured him 
an offer from the impresario of the Opera cf Palermo—an offer which she 
represented to be of emolument for the performance of the buffio Napolitano 
at that theatre—bet in the engagement, which she was adroit enough to get 
him to sign without previous perusal, it was specified that he should enact the 
buffo Toscano—a character much more elevated, and speaking the purest Ital- 
ian—the lingua Toscano, Great was Lablache’s indignation, on arrival at 
Palermo, to find what parts the impresario had assigned to him. He rejected 
them in huge dudgeon—then was produced the engagement, with the certainty 
that if its main article was not complied with, a visit to prison would be the 
consequence ; and although nowhere is a dungeon an agreeable place, in Italy 


} itis still worse than elsewhere. Thus by force was Lablache taught to dis- 


cover the elevation of his genius ; this was the first step to the performance 
of serious parts, in which he has excelled all other performers. His smallest 
parts in opera seria, in ‘ Otello’ and ‘ Norma,’ have as much imposing grandeur, 
as his performances in ‘ Ii Matrimonio Segreto’ and‘ Don Pasquale’ have 
irresistible drollery. 

Returning now to Naples an altered man, Lablache became the object of 
general admiration—nay, of wonderment in his own country, as he is at the 
present time in England and France His Royal master, the late King of Na- 
ples, actually doated upon him—Lablache by his devices creating for him as 
much amusement in private, as he did publicly, by his concetti on the stage ; 
for example, one day, when having been honoured with an invitation to an 
aidience from the King, and being called in suddenly, he ran in with two hats 
he had laid hold of, both of which fitted his large intellectual head as a child’s 
thimble does the thumb of a giant. Lablache mimicked the most extraordina- 
ry stupefaction of astonishment ; the King laughed till the palace echoed with 
his roars. 

Success followed success, and the golden stream of fortune poured in upon 
the great Neapolitan. He met with only one cruel check, severe, al- 
though it was but temporary. He was suddenly smitten with the notion of 
becoming an impresario. He undertook that most difficult and most danger- 
ous of all governments—a theatre ; and in a short time all his gains were ab- 
sorbed, and he had to begin the worldagain But little had he to fear—he 
had an immense capital of talent and genius. Lablache still has preserved a 
a most salutary terror of management, and an acute remembrance of its diffi 
culties ; and among the many who are the astonished observers of the genius 
which has, after thirty years, redeemed her Majesty's Theatre from the thraldom 
of bankruptcy and the vassalage of the law, he is one of the loudest in his ex 
pression of astonishment—his reasons b-ing, no doubt, drawn from persuna! 
experience of the disasters to which artists were subjected under the former 
system of management ; for, like many others, he could not obtain payment 
for his first year's labour at the theatre which is especially honoured with her 
Majesty’s name. Still was that year (1833) one of surpassing triumph to the 
extraordinary artist who was frst :ntroduced to the affection of the audience—for 
it is no less a feeling—under the name of * Le grosde Naples” There are 
no terms to express the astonishm-nt of the English public at his debut. His 
form, so flexile and agile, although so much beyond the ordinary human com- 
pass ; the voice still more so, withthe roar of a lion, and still * melodious 
thunder,” that the ear expands to receive its report, in:tead of of contracting, 
as it naturally does, atall violence of sound. iHis debut was in Geronimo, and 
never had so much of nature been seen, combined with so much of the broadest 


| and most ecstatic drollery. Lablache is of opinion, that although the consu- 


mation of art is the imitation of nature, it must stop on the artificial side—that 


but the best marked characteristics of madness, at a Neapolitan madiouse ; | 
and through his admirable imitation, he produced the most extraordinary sensa- | 
tion in his new part. Being called, however, afterwards to Vienna, to perform” 
the same part, he resorted to the Viennese Lunatic Asylum to study ; being 
persuaded that in each country madness has a different characteristic type, 
and that nothing can be more opposite than the mental aberration of the mys- 
tical German, and that of the volatile Neapolitan ete 
In the first part he played here, that, as we have said, of Geronimo in the 
‘ Matrimonio Segreto’—his imitation to the life, without ever swerving from | 
the ruling type, of the habits, manners, and looks of a deaf man, produced al- 
most as much astonishment asthe magnificence of his voice. It revealed at 
once the great artist. ee 
A mind lige that of Lablache’s, capaple of any exertion, however exaulted in | 
utellect, finds means to turn the least detail, however minute, into manifesta-_ 
tions of srupassing importance. Thus it is that, holding the just opinion of a 
reat critic “ qu’il n’y a que les petits artistes qui craignent les petits roles,” 
Fe has transformed such secondary partsasthat of Bartolo into characters of 
such moment, that, without him, we cuuld rot now attend the performance of 
the ‘ Barbiere,’ &c., with complete gratification. In all his performances, he 
takes his models from society. When called upon to perform Don Pasquale, 
he sought the example of a veteran beau near Paris, and Count de was 
the quarry the hawkeyed Neapolitan at once secured as his study. When he 
appeared in the part, dressed as if within an inch of his life, the audience re- 
cognised in the immense Titan the faithful copy of the slight original—the 
copy was to the life. Nothing being wanting. not even the camelia in the 
button hole, (which, by-the-by, procured Lablache, on the following morning, 
such loads of camelias as nts from the ladies of Paris, that his rooms looked 
as if they were dedicated to a flower show.) When in this costume Lablache 
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art must serve as a varnish, or a highly polished glass, acting as a multiplier ¢.. ¢he complainant is so generally stigmatized as a ‘*‘ meddlesome fe 
of effects, whilst nothing is to be adopted in nature but what is susceptible of | ..4 sometimes so narrowly escapes mal-treatment himself, that few people 
practical effect. No one studies more deeply natural characteristics: the fol- | 
lowing instance has often been cited. When he had to perform the part of a. 
madman in the opera of Nina, at Naples, he went to study the less revolting, | 





sung “ E perduto Don Pasquale,’’ with a lachrymonious voice, imitating Ru- 
bini’s celebrated “ Pasco il sguardo,”’ whilst the male part of the audience 
roared in convulsions of Jaughter, there was such a vein of truth in the repre- 
sentation of the sorrow of the kind hearted old bachelor, duped by the young 
widow, that it made many of the fairer portion of the audience— 
“* Melt 
In soft adoption hf his mimic sorrow.” 

Lablache’s agility is not one of the least extraordinary features of this sir- 
gular virtuoso ; contrary to all precedent, it appears to increase with his bulk. 
There is no feat least to be expected from a man of his size that he does not 
perforar. He has beem seen to dance the polka with Carlotta Grisi, during the 
polka-mania in Paris, and we have seen him perform in private, the same feat 
here with his fair towns woman, Cerito. 

In private life, Lablache has a constant flow of animal spirits ; he is the most 
entertaining of companions; there is a constant flow of anecdote and repartee 
in his conversation—and titere is a noble elevation of thought, a depth of ob- 
servation, ae well as a finevse of perceptiow in the great Neapolitan, when se- 
rious subjects are on the tapis. No man hes read more deeply perhaps, and 
with more pvefit, the great beek of human life. 

Two yearssince, in spite of every effort, he could not effect his entrance 
upon the stage of San Carlino; where he first debutted ; and since the time he 
first appeared in that puppet. siiow theatre, he as still more mcreased in mora! 
importance them in corporeal betk. But there is no assumption of importance 
in the man—~a noble and unaffeated simplicity cHaracterises im im, as in others, 
greatness of intellect. 

In private life, Lablache is a delicate epicure—a refined table has great 
charms for him—-still more pictures—but most of all, snuff-bomes. These he 
is always seeking, and now possesses a collection’ of them, surpassing all others 
in Europe, evemthat of the tastefet Russian millisnaire Count Anatole Demi- 
doff. If, however, you wish to behold Lablache in: his glory, in the entire con- 
tentment of his heart, behold hitw cultivating the flowers he idolizes, at his 
London C ewrt Journal. 





A DUBLIN AUDIENCE.. 
I was muclh»struck with the peculiarities of tte Dublin audience. The 
national anthem, fellowed by ‘* St. Patrick’s Day,” were invarimbly played 
in the course of every evening’s performance at the Crow Street Theatre. 
These two airs-censtituted the barometer of public opinion. When pleased, 
Pat applauded. beth. But if things didn’t go to his liking, he vented his 
spleen on the fi 4, and applauded his own nationad’ air in proportion. At 
all times, the- gallery stamped am accompaniments to this latter,.as well as 
to all other popular airs, besides jeming in chorus. But when a new Lord 
and Lady Lieutenant visited the theatre for the first time, Pat’s peculiarities 
became most: diverting. 
** Pat Mooney !” shouts a voice: im the gallery. 
** Halloo ¥” answers Pat, from the opposite side. 
Voice—Can, you see *em, Pat* (Meaning the Lord and Lady Lieutes 
nant.) 
Pat Mooney—I can. 
Vvice—Well, what’s he like ? 
Pat Mooney—Oh, mighty like- a grazier or midtlle-man. Aay way, he 
has got a good Jong nose of his own. (Loud laughter; in which his Lord- 
ship joins.) 
Voice—-Is he clever, think yaw? 
Pat Mooney—I'd de sorry to make him sinse-keeper. 
Voice-—Does he look good-natured ? 
Pat Meoney—Well, he does,, and enjoys a joke, too—Heaven bless him! 
—like a gentleman as he is. o 
Voice-——Then we'll not haxe to send him back ? 
Pat Mooney—No, I don’t thank we shall. We may get a worse. (Roars 
of laughter.) They say he’s mighty generous, and means to spend his mo- 
ney amengst us like a prince. 
Gallery—Bravo! bravo! We'll keep him, then—we’ll keep him. Three 
cheers, lads—three cheers for the Lord Lieutenant! (Cheers and laugh- 
ter.) 

Vosce—Well, and what’s she like, Pat? 

Pat Mooney—Oh, nothing particular. 
her Ladyship joining.) 

Yoice—Is she tall? 

Pat Mooney—Wait till she stands up. 

Voice—May be she’s stout, Pat ? 

Pat Mooney—Faix! you may say that. 
buttermilk. (Roars.) 

Voice—D’ye think she’s good-natured ? 

Pat Mooney—Oh, Ill engage she is. She has the raal blood in her, and 
there’s plenty of it. (Roars and * Bravo!” from the gallery.) 

Many Voices—She’ll do then, Pat? | 

Pat Mooney—Och! she will—she will. I°ll engage for her Ladyship. 

Voices—We may keep her then, may we? 

Pat Mooney—Och ! the longer the betther—the longer the betther. 
(Roars.) It’s her Ladyship that’ll speak the good word for the man that’s 1n 
thrubble, and never let the dacent woman want, that’s in the straw—God 
bless her! 

Gallery—Bravo! bravo! Three cheers for her Ladyship !—Three cheers 
for the Lady Lieutenant! (Cheers and laughter.) 

Pat Mooney (seeing the Lord Mayor)—My sowl to ye! 
is that you? 

Gallery—Ah! ah! Is that you, Dan Finnagan ?—is that you? 
and laughter.) 

Pat Mooney—Faix! its good for the likes of us to see you down among 
the gintry there, Dan Finnagan? (A loud laugh, at which his Lordship 
does not seem particularly pleased.) Och! you needn’t look up so sour at 
us! Many’s the good time you’ve sat up here yourself ;—you know it Is, ye 
ould vinegar bottle! (Roars.) _ 

Voice—Sure the world’s gone well with you any way, Dan Finnagan. Ye 
hadn’t them white kid gloves— 

Pat Mooney—No, nor that grand cocked hat there— 

Voice—No, nor that white wand, ye eormorant! when you kept the 
chandler-shop, and cheated Mike Kelly out of a farden’s worth of pipes, 
and— 

Gallery—Ah! ah! Who cheated Mike Kelly ?—who cheated Mike Kelly. 


| (Great confusion, during which the orchestra strikes up.) 
Bentley’s Miscellany. 


(Laughter again.) 


She'd not frighten horse. (Roars, 


It isn’t the likes of her lives on 


Dan Finnagan, 


(Hisses 








| A FEW RANDOM THOUGHTS ON CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 
| The horse is a noble animal; so is the dog; and kind and affectionate 
' creatures they are, and very useful too, as all the world knows. And yet, 
| how much do they suffer from the cruelty of man; what curses, what blows, 
| what impossible tasks are not heaped upon them; and how patiently do 
| they bear them all, striving their best, and straining their very heart-strings 
‘to do the will of a hard master, and seldom uttering so much as a single 
curse in requital of all his brutality!’ So much has been said and written 
on this question, and so many laws against cruelty to beasts remain a dead- 
letter on the statute-books, that it seems but a sorry task to utter another 
word on the subject; and indeed, many humane people, who once took an 
interest in it, have at last given it up in despair. Now and then, itis true, 
we hear of some case, where the brutal treatment of animals has been fol- 


| lowed by the punishment at law of the offender ; but such cases are rare, 


llow,” 


care to put themselves in such a position. Perhaps, after all, the most 
‘* satisfactory” punishment of such inhumanity 1s that which, by a sort ot 
Lynch-law, sometimes occurs on the spot. Three such cases have come 
under our own observation within the last year. The first occurred in one 
of the most populous streets of the metropolis, where a noble-looking horse, 
having been goaded to madness by the blows of his driver, suddenly broke 
from the traces, and lifting both heels, planted them directly in the breast 
of the offender. The man was dashed across the street, and lay there, the 
mere wreck of what he was a moment before. Three ribs were stove 1n, 
his right leg broken, and the skull so badly fractured, by striking against a 
kerb-stone, that it was thought he could not live. He was carried — 
and after five months of suffering, came out again, a cripple for life. ee 1e 
second took place on one of our wharves, where a carman had = ae 
ing his horse for upwards of twenty minutes, because the poor anima Pager 
not drag a heavy load out of adeeprut. Acrowd had gathered aroun / = 
many individuals tried to put a stop to the man’s brutality. Some . -" “ 

to assist him out with his load, and others threatened him with the =“ 
But he would accept of no assistance ; he scorned the statute-book ; wc 
nally threatened to horse-whip the first man who interfered again. = 
mate of a vessel, who had been most active in the matter, took this on P sl 
sonal challenge, especially as the carman had directed his eyes cantar ses 

whea he uttered it. Throwing off his jacket, thereupon, he imme = 
‘* went at him,” as he termed it, and a sounder drubbing man never rece 

ed than that same pugnacious carman. 


The third case happened on the margin of a dock that was being filled 


i ‘spring ; but its termination had more 
up for a wharf, one cold morning last spring aly bey bed 


i f the tragic element in it. 
beeline eplet,” patho but a few months old, of which o _ 
trying to make a “ water-dog,” although the poor beast had no more . ~~ 
water species in him than acat. The boy first threw a chip _ ?_- om 
ordered the dog to “ go and fetch it.” The little fellow looked up 
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ee er : he dog 
oy’s face and wagged his tail. The order was repeated ; when, t 

val hesitating, the lubber seized him by the tail and threw him yodar 
middle of the pond. The little animal scrambled to the shore again, ys 

as he was able, where, moaning and shivering with the cold, he oa nd 
to his master and endeavored to lick his feet. Kicks and —— ; 4 
our remonstrance, repaid him for this demonstration of love ! ee - pee 
lowed another order to “go and fetch it.” The dog now trie “a en 
away, when the boy seized him by the neck, and stood ready 4 gi hare 
another plunge. As he held him for an instant, the poor creature se 
his head, as well as he was able, and gazing in his masters face, 8 hi 
piteously by his looks, * Oh, don’t do it again!” that nothing os p Boer * 

share of inhumanity could have prompted the boy to repeat : cm dock. 
The dumb appeal was disregarded. He was again thrown into , 


ini floundered about 

and was most probably severely injured by the fall, for he 
in a circle tet’ theas or four minutes, as if bewildered; and aot ps hee e 
“Fhe boy 


several times before reaching the shore. When he got to _ 
staggered a few paces, and then fell exhausted on the pavement. 


ran toward him, his face flushed with passion, and was about to inflict far- | 


ther chastisement on his victim, when a burly, good-natured, sailor-looking 
man, who had been quietly watching the affair, checked him : b of lad, 
look here !” said he, pulling a large orange from his pocket, we, olding it 
temptingly toward him. The boy paused, and looked wistfully at the fruit. 
His eye wlistened as he put out his hand to clutch the proffered gift, when 
the sailor withdrew it, and tossed it into the middle of the dock. ‘Now, 
vou voung rascal!” said he, turning tothe boy, ‘‘ Now, Sir, go and fetch 
“1?” The fellow shook his head, and began to step back. ‘“* Go and fetch 
it! I say,” repeated the sailor, in a sterner voice, and advancing a step or 


! . , 
two. The young rogue now turned on his heel, and was attempting torun, 


when Jack seized him by the seat of his trowsers and threw him plump in- | 


to the middle of the dock, with as much ease, apparently, as he had done 
the orange. l 
cond thought, we came to the conclusion that as justice had been already 


done in the premises, things might as well remain as they were. 
Knickerbocker for Sept. 


ON THE CHOICE AND DUTIES OF GROOMS. 








From what I have said, Sancho, thou art to draw this inference, that there is a ne- | 


cessity for maintaining some distinction between the master and his man, the gentle- | 
man and his servant, and the Knight and his Squire ; wherefore, from this day forward 
we are to be treated with more respect and less provocation ; for if ever I am incensed 


by you again, in any shape whatever, the pitcher will pay for all.” —Don Quizotte. 





A gentleman is known as well by his servants as by his associates Ido 


not mean to say that the richness or the smartness of the liveries proclaim | 


them, but that gentlemen’s servants have acertain manner that common 
servants are without. Nor is this manner confined to the upper servants : 
a respectful demeanour pervades the whole establishment. Take the ser- 


vants attendant on a pack of fox-hounds: how different are My Lord’s, | 


from the huntsman down to the helper, to the Tom and Jerry sort of fel- 
lows with a scrambling town hunt. My Lord’s servants take off their cap 
as the Field come up ; the scrambler grins a familiar grin. This paper | 
mean to devote to the c onsideration of stable servants, their choice, their 
duties, their dress, their delinquencies, &c. 

First, of the groom.—A groom, in my acceptation of the term, is a sort 
of cross between the dignified stable-strutter, who does nothing, and the 
helper. Inshort, my groom is to be a man that can either dress a horse, 
or ride behind his master as occasion may require : a helper is a sort of fall- 
en angel from the heaven of servitude: they are grooms out of place: what 
issaid of a groom will therefore apply to them. Some people, bachelors 
particularly, require their groom to have a touch of the valet in them as 
well: others require them to be able to wait at table also: these are called 
‘© Tea-kettle grooms,” A servant who can and will do anything is a very 
useful being, and a good one is a treasure: the difficulty is to prevent their 
veiting spoiled—servants are apt to mislead each other, one declaring he 
wouldn’t do this, another “ he wouldn’t do that,” until a good but soft man 
fairly gets his head turned, which generally ends in his being turned off 
bodily. The plausible arguments of supporting the rights of ‘their order,” 
draw many to acts they would never think of unprompted. 

That amusing fellow Sam Slick has some capital hits at English ser- 
yvants. His first is at a footman, who went swaggering along, and drew forth 
the following observations :— 

‘“« That,” said Mr. Slick, ‘‘is what I call a rael ‘English Gentleman’ now. 
He lives in a grand house, is well clad, well fed: lots of lush to drink, de- 
vilish little to do, and no care about corn-laws, free-trade, blowed-up 
bankers, run-away lawyers, smashed-down tenants, nor nothin’. And the 
master is kind to him, ’cause Ais father and grandfather lived with his fa- 
ther and grandfather ; and the boys are kind to him ’cause he always takes 
their part ; and the maids are kind to him, ’cause he is a plaugy handsome 
> feller (and women always like handsome men, and impedent men, though 
they vow they don’t); and the butler likes him, ‘cause he can drink like a 
gentleman and never get drunk. His master has to attend certain hours in 
the House of Lords: he has to attend certain hours in his master’s house. 
There ain’t much difference, is there? His mastet loses his place if the 
Ministry goes out; but he holds on to his’n all the same. Which has the 
best of that ? 

‘* The only difference is, his master calls the castle my house; he calls 
it our castle : his master says my park, and he says our park. Itis more 
dignified to say the plural: Kings always do; it’s a royal phrase, and he 
has the advantage here. He is the fust commoner of Englandtoo The 
servants’ hall is the House of Commons. It has its rights and privileges, 
and is plaguy jealous ofthem too. Let his master give any of them an or- 
der out of his line, and see how soon he votes it a breach of privilege. Let 
him order the coachman, as the horses are seldom used, to put them to the 
roller and roll the lawn: ‘I can’t do it, Sir ; [ couldn’t stand it; I should 

never hear the last of it; I shonld be called the rollin’ coachman.’—The 
master laughs; he knows prerogative is dangerous ground, that an English- 
man values Magna Charta, and says, ‘Very well, tell farmer Hodge to doit.’ 

“Ifa vine that hides part of the gable of a coach-house bursts its bon- 
dage, and falls trailin on the ground, he sais, ‘John you have nothin to do; 
it woulda’t hurt you, when you see such a thing as this loose, to nail it up. 
You see | often do such things myself; Iam not above it.’.—Ah! it may 
do for you, Sir ; you can do it if you like, but J can’t; I should lose caste; 
[ should be called the gardener-coachman.’—‘Well ; well: you are a block- 
head; never mind.’” 

But to the groom. 

A groom isa character of easy personification. The outline, and what 
theatrical people call the “* properties,” are easily acquired: a close-pol’d 
head, diamond-tied neckcloth, brown cut-away, step-collared waistcoat, 
tops and cords, with a copy of Taplin, or some of the old drenchers, and 
they think themselves perfect. Beware the man with the book ! 

A professed groom is to the stable what an architect is to the house—a 
sort of highly-paid person, who prevents you doing what you like with your 
own. Now there is something very pleasant in having one’s own way, and 
if one does lose that privilege, at all events it does not do to pay a man for 
depriving one of it. Horsesare articles of present enjoyment; most people 
hope to survive their whole studs; and as any particular system, or any 
particular style of horse, or any particular dock, entails no inconvenience 
8 posterity—as an unsightly, ill-proportioned, or ill-placed house does— 
't seems Very stupid for people to place themselves in the hands of dicta- 
tors Who will hear of no will but their owr. 

[ have always thought the following the perfection of impudence in a 
groom. It is one of Nimrod’s stories of Tom Penn, pad-boy to the late Sir 
Watkin Williams Wynn, who, Nimrod justly says, ‘* was the coolest subject 
to his superiors that ever wore a livery”’—indeed that he was Sir Watkin’s 
earch think the story shews. “ Travelling,” says Nrmrop, ‘‘ one 
his with a brother Sportsman (the Hon. Phillip Pierrepoint), he passed 
. us ouaiee in Oxfordshire, * We shall see the horses,’ said Pierrepoint.’— 
_t course,” said Sir Watkin; ‘ and they are worth seeing.’ But if I re- 
Comect right, Xerxes said, ‘sail,’ but Zephyrus said ‘no; and Tom Penn 
said **no,” and after the following fashion too. ‘ Well, Tom,’ said the Bar- 


=e alighting from his carriage, * how are the horses ?}—‘ The horses 
are Wel 
‘Da 


3 


“smuationest pain I ever had in my side.’—‘ I should like to see the hor- 
monte hi can’t; they have been shut up these two hours.’—The Bar- 
ental A a a re entered the drag and pursued their journey.” The 
right, a d ~ & was, that Nowrop justified Tom Penn, thought he was 
sabe fe er drew a lamentable picture of the cruelty of disturbing a 
hes bs wos e day after arun over the deepest part of the Bicester Vale, 
dem OO bruised, and sore, he was mustering courage to lie down, 
wet 7°» | We must all come to the same conclusion, that Tom Penn was 
sae and his master wrong.” 
Mate ed the purpose of making Tom right and his master wrong, 
os rt ae Fecourse to a fictitious argument. He supposes what had not 
ppened. If they had a desperate run the day before, Sir Watkin would 


tat likely have known it, being the rider of the horse, and could judge of vant than that. Supposing nose, 
| favorable, 


ped ces of seeing it on the rest as weil as his groom could; and even 
shena ty ‘atone horse was distressed, where was the reason that they 
Yelling ” goth the fresh ones? Moreover it seems the arties were “‘ tra- 
The story a. © Chances are there was neither hunt nor distress in the case. 
Vous, bein is good asa Story, but, told in sober earnestness, is mischie- 
No occasion’ wen Put my ent ideas into the heads of parties who have 

‘sioa to be furnished that way. 


The first glance at oy 
here 


tling their business. 
worse than useless 
strapping six-foot 
talkingto him? The only thing is to bow him out with as few words as 
possible, and there are none more potent than saying ‘‘ you have suited 
yourself:” I have known fellows try to argue one into taking them, until 
stopped by that valuable clincher. He then goes away, and tells the next 
sagen he applies to, that Mr So-and-so would have taken him, “ only 
e just engaged aservant.” A groom should be little: five-feet eight in- 
ches is as high as they should be. Lord Fitzhardinge’s stud-groom, Smith, 
stands six feet three, but then he is a stud one, and has charge of forty or 
fifty horses—nothing of the “‘ tea-kettle order” there. 
Some pty ae a very good plan it is—make it a rule never to look at 
a horse that is figged: they don’t fig them for use, and they want to see 
them as they will be in use. If masters and mistresses would adopt a 
somewhat similar rule, and insist upon servants appearing before them in 
the costume of the situation they are applying for—footmen as footmen, 
| coachmen as coachmen, grooms as grooms—it would be a wonderful saving 
of trouble and disappointment. Servants have established a sort of absurd 


giving oneself any trouble about after a glance. 





Our first impulse was to interfere in the matter; but, on a se- | 


enough, Sir Watkin, but I am very Aii/.’—* What ails you ?”— | 


etiquette among themselves, which forbids their appearing as candidates 
for a new situation in the liveries or clothes of the place they are leaving. 
The consequence is, they make the most perfect ‘“‘ guys” of themselves ; 
and in London, where servants are not known as they are in the country, it 
| is the most difficult thing to speculate on what they will be like when they 
are dressed that it is possible to conceive. 

It is very difficult to hit the juste miliew with these men—to get them 
with sufficient strength and substance to strap a horse properly, and yet 
not too heavy for riding. This difficulty is increased also by the quantity 
of clothes grooms generally wear, most of them seeming to think it neces- 
sary to carry all they have on their backs: it is almost as necessary to 
strip them as it is to strip a horse to see what they really are. On present- 
ing themselves for inspection, they sometimes further bewilder one, by ap- 
pearing in a sort of mufti composed of the mixed costume of the groom and 
butler, or groom and valet. Nothing indeed can be more absurd than the 
whole system of negociation for service generally. First comes a letter, 
| written in a fine flowing hand, that induces the recipient to suppose that 
the applicant is a scholar as well as a servant (this letter being generally 
the production of the schoolmaster, agent, or lady’s maid): then comes the 
party applying rigged out in the very contrary costume to what he would 
\have to wear; and perhaps, after half an hour’s partering and dialogue, 
| when you are just beginning to deal, he upsets the whole proceeding by 
observing incidentally that he is a married man. 

Supposing, however, size and situation seem right, let us proceed to the 
other requisites, for we are a long way offhiring yet. A good countenance 
is a sine qua non with < stable servant. When we reflect how much hor- 
/ses are atthe mercy of their attendants, we cannot be too particular in 
having servants good-tempered. Many horses are ruined by their brutal- 
ity. Ifa groom takes a dislike toa horse, it is wonderful what tricks they 
have recourse torunthem down. It is a bad plan for a master to consult his 
groom as to the merits of his horses : the master ought to know what they 
are as well, if not better, than the groom. Besides, one always hesitates 
about taking advice where the adviser has a direct interest in the question. 
The absurd custom of feeing grooms and coachmen on each deal will keep 
an unscrupulous fellow on a continual look out for faults. A fault-finder 
is adetestable animal. One cannot go intoa stable with a fellow of that 
sort at one’s heels with any sort of comfort : it is a continued grumble from 
stall to stall. A good countenance, though a decided requisite, is, as we 
all know, by no means an infallible criterion of goodness. Two of the most 
atrocious characters [ ever met, both murderers, and one something more, 
had as good countenances as ever [ looked at. Still [ would never hire a 


| bad-countenanced servant ; neither would I hire a sulky-mannered fellow. 


Some men take their orders much more pleasantly than others, and that 
perhaps is as good an indication of good temper asa good countenance. 
Where there are brains and a good disposition to work upon, a good master 
will generally make a good servant: but then a master must have brains 
too, and must not be always fretting and fuming, ordering and counter-or- 
dering, as if for the mere pleasure of shewing off that he has a servant. 
Masters too should be slow at finding fault with servants before one an- 
other. Servants have feelings as well as their masters, and blowing up 
gives one servant a handle against another, which may often be used very 
unfairly. It is advisable also for a master not to find fault, at least serious 
fault, when he is angry. This, however, is a recommendation that is much 
easier to give than to follow: it is easier to perceive the wrong than to pur- 
sue the right. 

A good countenance of course includes the appearance of health and 
sobriety. An unhealthy man is worse than nobody, and the same drunken 
man ought never to be seen twice on the premises. Unfortunately drink 
does not tell on the face so soon as one could wish, and some fellows will 
muddle on for years without perhaps ever being in such a state as to en- 
able a master to say “* you are drunk.” And here let me caution masters 
not to say more than that. No man ever admits himself to be drunk at the 
time; but let the master fix the charge upon him then, in the presence of 
another servant, if possible, and rely upon it the truth will come out either 
that day or the next. Ifhe is drunk, the other servants will not attempt 
to justity him, and a summary dismissal will not only be admitted to be 
strict justice, but will have a very beneficial effect upon the master’s own 
and other establishments. Of course there are times when a master would 
overlook an appearance of that sort ; but those times should be when the 
servant has leave out, and not when he is liable to be called upon at any 
morment on his master’s service. 

Tippling at exercise is one of the great vices of grooms, especially in the 
country. Aride to such a public-house and back makes nice exercising 
distance, and a dram or two corrects the sharpness of the morning air, and 
horses and men come home all the quicker for them. Gentlemen, when 
riding about home, should always give their horses their heads when they 
come near a public-house, and see whether they will make for them or 
not. If they do, the master can easily feign an excuse, and, after beating 
about the bush, may ask if they have a warm stable that the grooms put up 
in when they come to exercise, or if they leave their horses standing at the 
_door? A woman will be almost sure to say they put them up, thinking 

that will be all right, and that she is protecting Shoe customers. Dram- 
_ drinking on the way to covert is verycommon. I have seen a whole file of 
| fellows pull up more than once on a ten-mile ride. 








| Drink makes some fellows mad: they neither know nor care what they 


'do—a pretty state for a fellow to be in with the charge of a couple of hun- 


dred-guinea horses, and master in bed! One of the most vexatious things 
| about a drunken servant is, that everybody knows he is a drunkard except 
yourself. When at length you discover it, all the country could have told 
| you so, most likely with the addition that he had been turned out of half a 
dozen other places for the same vice. 
| Perhaps drunkeness ought to have come under the catalogue of “ Delin- 
_ quencies,” with which I purpose closing, but it isso blended with ‘* coun- 
tenance” as to be hardly separable. —y 
| ‘* Moral.” Hire no brandy-faced servant: they will tell you it is 
/ stomach, but do not believe them. The difference between a gin-drinker 
and a brandy-drinker is, that brandy generally gives a red blotching hue 
'to the nose, while gin bleaches and cadaverizes the complexion. A red 
_eye-lid is an unfavorable symptom, ; 
After brandy faces, I make it a rule never to hire an over-weight lad out 
of atraining stable. I look upon the training stable as the worst school a 
/mancan take aservant from. They are full of trick and conceit, think no- 
‘body knows anything but themselves, and would carry the system of the 
‘turf even into the cart-stable. One of my standing rules is, that no groom 
is ever to gallop a horse : walking and gentle trotting constitute my ex- 
‘ercise. Some may say, how can you keep your horses in condition with- 
‘out galloping? My answer is, I can sweat a horse in sheets by gentle trot- 
‘ting. ‘ True,” says the training groom’s cast-off booby, “ but it will take 
_more time.” 
ruin of half the servants and half the horses going. 
ry: railway speed is introduced everywhere, — , 
A fine fiowing-haired fellow, with his hair hanging about his ears, and 
‘nicely. parted down the middle, should be viewed with suspicion. He 
| will most likely be too busy arranging his own hair to have much time to 
spare forthe horse’s. Besides, a groom with long hair looks nasty : they 
' should all be clipped. r sie 
If I had the opportunity, when hiring a groom I would take him into the 
stable and bid him do a few things. Men on their preferment are Zeaer- 
all civil enough, but still there is a something between a really res; ectful 
servant and a respectable one “for this time only,” as the play bills say, 
which a practiced eye can easily detect. Asking questions 1s an unfavor- 


Everybody is in a hur- 


able sign ; servants come to be asked questions, not to ask them. CoBiog 
their late master by his name without the addition of * Mister” would be 
fatal in my view: there is no truer sign o 


f a lowlived ill-conditioned .ser- 
manner, and appearance, however, to be 
I should then conduct the candidate to the stable. First of all, 
however, after his nose, I should note his demeanour. I would then bid 
_him put a bridle on. If he drew the choke-band tight, I would bid him 
good morning. I would give him a horse that had just come in from hunt- 
ing, or off a journey, and see how he treated him: if he whipped off the 
sad immediately, Iwould say no more to him. If he thought to curry 


favor by scuttling and hurrying about, shewing how quick he could be, I} 


or a horse generally goes a long way in set- | 


are some people and some horses that it is | like to see a fellow strip as if he meant to work, and go soberly and systes 


A great | 
llow, for instance—who would be at the trouble of | 


It is just that unwillingness to take more time that is the 


would have nothing to do with him. Hurry does not do with horsés. [ 
matically to work, as if he hada job in hand and knew it, and not as if he 
were emulating harlequin in the rapidity of his movements. It is extraor- 
dimary how much sooner one man al iet through the same work than 
another, and that without apparent effort or fati I should next like to 
see my candidate ride a horse: ifhe took all the reins in a bunch, or se- 
lected the curb in preference to the snaffle, as nine-tenths of them do, I 
should be shy of him. I do not say I would reject him on that account, for 
it is the failing of the fraternity. 

““ Hanging on by the mouth,” was the fashion in Beckford’s 
as well as in the present one, for one of the arg 
of turning horses out for a few hours every day to exercise themselves is 
‘‘ that their mouths in all probability will not be the worse for it.” The 
Earl of Pembroke, another old writer, was of the same opinion, and in his 
* Military Equitation,” which Beckford quotes, he says, “It is of the 
greatest consequence for horses to be kept clean, regularly fed, and as re- 
gularly exercised : but whoever chooses to ride in the way of ease and 
pleasure, without any fatigue on horseback, or in short does not like to 
carry his horse instead of his horse carrying him, must not suffer his horse 
to be exercised by a groom, standing up in his stirrups, holding himself on 
by means ofthe reins, and thereby hanging his whole dead weight on the 
horse’s mouth, to the entire destruction of all that is good, safe, or pleasant 
about the animal.” 

The principal duties of a groom may be said to consist of cleaning—strap- 
ping as it is called—feeding, and travelling horses. A man should havea 
certain degree of substance to strap a horse properly ; but I do not agree 
with those who think an Herculean monster, whose blows would almost 
fell an ox, a necessary article. I have seen light lathy fellows full of mus- 
ele and sinew that would half kill one of these plummy lu mpy gentry. 
There is a wide difference between what John Warde used to describe as 
aman only fit *‘ to strap a horse and starve him,” and a clean made light- 
limbed active fellow. Beyond grooming and feeding, I do not wish for 
much science in a servant—your pedantic, infallible-recipe-fellows are no 
men for my money. Good strapping, and food proportionate to work, is the 
grand secret. 

Feeding ig a matter of observation, and requires study and attention. 
Most servants are so fond of stuffing themselves that they think horses 
must be equally so. Stuffing may do with a cart-horse, but will not answer 
with a hunter or a horse required for quick strong work. Still how many 
clowns do we see shoveling the oats into the manger, and stamping as 
much hay into the racks as ever they will hold! A fellow of this sort is 
only fit foradrayman A groom should study each horse’s appetite and 
constitution. Some horses require far more meat than others, but this tru- 
ism never enters the head of half the fellows calling themselves grooms. 
Having ascertained the **‘ maximum” quantity of corn master allows, they 
forthwith prepare for getting it down the horses’ throats in equal propor- 
tion. A half-finished feed conveys no hint to them: they adda whole 
feedto it next feeding hour: then horses get cracked heels and swelled 
legs, and the clown wonders how it happens. They perh aps have recourse 
to their anti-diluvian book, or some horse leech in the neighbourhood, who 
cannot even write out a bill for the medicine he professes to give. I onee 
had a document from one of these fellows, a drunken sinner as ever was 
seen, composed of nothing but bottle after bottle, and, strange to say, he 
did not even know how to spell the word bottle, and * to a boutile, a bou- 
tile,” went all the way down. Unhappy horse that had to take the con- 
tents of the ** boutile!” Bleeding and physicking should be included ina 
groom’s qualifications ; but I would never allow either to be done without 
an order. 

Some fellows will say they cannot keep horses in high cond tion without 
high feeding ; but [ am quite sure many masters would ride much more 
pleasantly if their horses were not in suca high condition. Whatis the use 
ot having ahorse capable of double the exertion the rider is equal to ? 
We are not all Osbaldestones, to ride two hundred miles in nine hours ; 
and whether on the road or in the field, I maintain that a horse above him- 
self is a great nuisance. 

Half the young fellows that are choked off hunting every season are 
choked off by the unruliness of their horses. They come out to ride accor- 
ding to some book on equitation, and finding their nags are quite different 
in the field to what they are on the road, after two or three tears-away and 
two or three tumbles, they are glad to give in. Had they come out on 
steady old bunters in good two days’-a-week work, and forgot all they had 
learned in the riding-school, they might have been coaxed along several 
seasons, to the manifest benefit of their own healths and the advantage of 
the hunt exchequer. 

Feeding is a great point. 

Lord Pembroke truly observes, “it is a matter of the greatest conse. 
quence, though few attend to it, to feed horses according to their work. 
When the work is hard,” says he, ‘food should be plenty; when it is 
eo the food should be diminished immediately, the hay particular- 

. hea 

That sentence should be placed in every stable and saddle-room in the 
kingdom. 

Colonel Cook attributes most hunting accidents to improper feeding. 
‘** We all know,” says he, it is not an uncommon thing for a horse to get 
too full of flesh and out of wind after long rest during frost, or from any 
other cause, and grooms will give their horses the usual allowance of corn, 
hay, and water, without due regard to their necessary exercise.” 


The risk they incur applies more to hard ridersthan timid, or nervous 
ones as it is the fashion to call them ; and it may generally be observed, 
that, when Masters of hounds write upon the condition of horses, they re- 
fer to the conditionand feeding requisite for servants’ horses, which inva- 
riably do double the work there is any occasion for a gentleman’s horse to 
do. Servants too, are not ‘‘ nervous,” and are generally expected to be 
able to ride anything. 

Most stables have a separate system, differing, however, principally in 
trifles ; andan ignoramus going into half a dozen stables, carrying awaya 
wrinkle from each, would find himself ina very confused state at the end 
of his peregrinations. Some swear by hot weather, others by cold; some 
by hard rubbing, others by bandaging ; some by firing, and others by blis- 
terri ; some by onething, some by another ; but the best plan is fora 
master to frame a code for himself, and let others follow him if they like 
instead of his following others. Jumbling ideas, however, is not the only 
inconvenience arising from the variety of opinions on stable management, 
each successive servant attempting to introduce into his new place the ar- 
ranzements of the last, particularly if they conceive the alteration will be 
any saving of trouble to themselves. For instance, hay-lofts are abolished 
in many stables, and cribs are placed in the stable for the reception of a 
certain quantity of hay fresh from the stack. Perhaps a master, going in- 
to his stable a few mornings after anew comer’s arrival, will find all the 
loft trap doors pulled open again, and the hero stamping the hay down 
with his foot. I remember a worse case than this though. A young friend 
of mine got what he called a swell Melton groom, or, more correctly speak- 
ing, a helper out of a Melton stable, and the morning after the new man’s 
arrival, on going into his stable, he found all his horses’ switch tails squar- 
ed. 

In some establishments grooms only open the stables twice a-day instead 
of three times if the horses are notat work. Instead of sending the horses 
starving out the first dawn of the morning, they generally remain in the 
stables till the men have had their breakfasts, and are consequently not 
shut up till a little before mid-day. They then remain quiet for six hours. 
The late Lord Kintore’s stable was conducted on this principle and Nimrod, 
in describing it, said, ** 1 must own that, although I never tried it, I see 
sound argument in favour of this stable management during the three dark 
and dreary months of winter, with horses that work hard, from a know- 
ledze of the restorative powers of undisturbed rest both with horse and man; 
as also of its sedative effects in allaying excitement by whatever cause pro- 
= hours of exercising I think might be advantageously left to the wea- 
ther. Cold, damp, foggy mornings, the horses would doubtless be better 
in their stables ; fine bright mornings should be taken advantage of, lest 
the day should change for the worse as it advances. I certainly never 
could see the wit of getting horses out, as I have frequently seen them got 
out, in winter before day-break, unless indeed the men (which is not at all 
improbable) had fixed a particular hour for their own breakfasts. That 
breakfast is one strong argument for exercising ata later period, the men 
having then no interest in hurrying and shortening their work in order to 

‘ home to them. ; : 

Some people exercise for equal periods under all circumstances, whether 
the horse is lying idle or been hunted the day before. I am inclined to 
think a horse is very much like ourselves, very easy about exercise the day 
after hunting. To my mind, there is far too much quackery introduced 
into the hunting stable—too much Tom Penn. If we would treat horses 
as we treat ourselves I believe it would be a great deal better for them. 
Horses have a great deal of discretion. I will give an instance of it. Tow- 
ards the close of last season—I am almost ashamed to say in the month of 
April—I was riding one hot morning to meet hounds, and offered my horse 
a mouthful of water in crossing a brook. Strange to say, he refused it, 
would not have a drop; but on returning he tooka rare swill Of course 
the red coat had told him what he was going to do, and he thought he would 


- t ‘ 
werk hotter. wethgat seater: London (Oid) Sporting Magazine, for July, 1945. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Bactimore, Md.... Canton Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 7th Oct. 


Corumaus, Miss.... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Thursday, 6th Nov. 
Faverre, Mo...... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Tuesday, 23d Sept. 
Forr Suira, Arks. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 14th Oct. 
Haynevitce, Ala.. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 9th Dec. 
Lexinoton, Ky.... Association Fall Meeting, 4th Monday, 22d Sept. 
Lovisvitte, Ky ... Oakland Course, Ist Monday, 6th Oct.” 
Monroomery, Ala. Bertrand Course, Jackey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 2d Dec, 
Mosice, Ala...... Bascombe Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 21st Jan. 
Nasuvitvce, Tenn.. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Monday, 6th Oct. : 
NatcuHez, Miss..... Adams County J. Club Fall Meeting, 4th Wednesday, 26th Nov. 

os <é Sweepstakes come off on the 24th, 25th, and 27th Nov. 
Union Course, L. I, J C. Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 21st Oct. 
Annual Turf Club Meeting, 17th and 19th Sept. 
Metairie Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 9th Dec. 
Louisiana Association Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday 16th Dec. 
PererssurG, Va... Newmarket Course, J.C. Fall Meeting, last Tuesday, 30th Sept. 
Romney, Va....... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 8th Oct. 
Seima, Ala...... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 23d Dec. 
Trenton, N. J.... Eagle Course, Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 28th Oct. 
Wasnineton, Texas Sweepstakes, last Thursday, 27th Nov. 


New York City... 

Niacara,C.W.... 

New Orveans, La.. 
‘“ “ 77 








On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The South Carolina Stables.—In anticipation of the attendance at Co- 
lumbia and Charleston of a strong Virginia stable, in addition to that of 
Mr. KrrkMAN, at the ensuing annual meetings, an extraordinary degree of 
interest is manifested by the supporters of the Turf in Carolina. With the 
exception of those of Col. Hampton and Capt. Rowe, which are in great 
force, very little appears to be known with regard to the Carolina stables. 
Col. Seventeron and Maj. Sinker, are understood to have in training 
unusually formidable lots. Col CanHoun, Mr. SmirnH, STARKE and Per- 
ny, and several other gentlemen, also, have horses at work. The Charles- 
ton ** Mercury,” of the 10th, furnishes the following item respecting Capt. 
Rowes’s string :— 

We mentioned a few mornings since that Col. Hampton had made up 
his stable for the next racing campaign in this State ; we have since learned 
that Cap. Rowe, of Orangeburg, is also in the field with a sister of Sally 
Morgan, a very promising young thing—with Lazarus by Monarch, out of 
Maria West, and with a br. c. 3 yrs. by Sovereign out of the same mare, 
[the dam of Wagner, Fanny, ete.] We understand that the Orangeburg 
stable may possibly be considerably strengthened, ere long, by the addition 
to it of ab. f. by Monarch, out of imp. Zepherina by Filho, and an imp b. 
m. by Liverpool out of dam of Theodore. The Monarch, f., is a strong, 
powerfully made animal, with many good racing points, which should be 
tested. The Liverpool m. was trained and prepared last season; at all 
events, we are under this impression, but unfortunately Was prevented 
from starting by one of those many mishaps, which “all flesh is heir to.” 





Another Grand Cricket Match between Canada and the United States, 
is proposed in another column. It comes from a genuine and solvent quar- 


ter, and we should like to see it accepted. 


Montreal Regatta was to have commenced on the 15th, when no less 
than ten races were to come off, under the direction of the following stew- 


ards :— 

The Hon. Cou, Gore, President; the Hon. C. 8. De Bleury, Vice-Presi- 
dent ; the Hon. Moffat, the Hon. John Pangman, Col. Ermatinger, Col. Blois, 
52d Regt., M. J. Hays, Esq., Col. Sparke, 93rd Regt., S. Derbishire, Esq., 
Capt. Brownrigg, A. D, C., Charles Lindsay, Esq., Donald Murray, Esq., W. 
Rogers, Esq., Capt. Rayside. E. E. Colborn, Treasurer ; Wm. Shaw, Se- 
cretary, a 

Srreney’s “ Cincinnatus.”—Some one has sent us the Cincinnati 
« Morning Ariel,” containing a puff of Strickney’s fine circus horse which 
has been recently ‘* enacting more wonders than man,” at the amphi-thea- 
tre there. The editor gives what he doubtless conceives to be the pedi- 


gree of the horse, which we quote as a curiosity :— 
- Cincinnatus is not without fair pretenisons to blood, and his lineage is 
favorably known to frequenters of the turf. His father, Selim, was by 
Tuckahoe from Col. Ridgley’s Virginia horse of that name, and which, it 
is known, was from Florazell, one of the best colts of Diamond. The Dam 
of Cincinnatus was by Bertram, from the old Bertram. 





Romney Races, inthe Old Dominion, are tocommence on the Sth of Oct., 
over the only course, to our knowledge, in Virginia or Maryland, west of 
the Blue Ridge. 

Cricket.—It appears that another match between the Sheffield Eleven 
and the Union Star Club will be played for $200 aside, on Tuesday next, 
on the Brooklyn Ground, near the Avenue. The Sheffielders are not satis- 
fied atthe result of the late match, and having since strengthened them- 
selves by the addition of a good player, consider that they can beat their 
opponents, who have likewise strengthened their eleven by a capital crick- 
eter. Mr. H. Russell, a valuable member of the “Stars,” although de- 
barred by agreement from playing in the match according to stipulation 
will, as before, provide a good and substantial supper. Mr. J. Wilde will 
be the commissary general for both armies, and the rations served out by 
him we can vouch to be of a quality and quantity, suitable for the occasion, 
A pavilion for the ladies will be erected on the ground, and all the arrange- 
ments are in good taste and ample. 


The first steam ship for New-Orleans, via. Charleston and Key West, is 
the “‘ New York,” Capt. J. D. Phillips, which is to sail on the 27th. See 
advertisement 

Dayton Races (Ohio), promise to be of unusual interest this Fall. They 
are to come off overthe new Montgomery Course, on the Brushy Prairie, 
two miles north of Dayton, in October. Quite a number of horses are in 
training in the vicinity, and several stables are expected from the adjacant 
States. . 

A Trotting Match for $500 a side, two mile heats in harness, was to 
have come off on the 9th instant, over the Metairie Course, New Orleans 
between Fanny Elssler and Helen Mar. 


Natchitoches Races. —The “Chronicle” of that place states that the 
ensuing meeting will be by far ‘ the most brilliant that the Club has ever 
held. The purses will be very large, and Lecomte, Wells and Hammond 
have full strings in training. So soon as the races are advertised we may 
expect to hear of Messrs. Kenner, Bingaman, Lin Cock, Parrot, and others, 
engaging training stables near our course. The purses will be large enough 
When will the Club advertise ?” 


to travel for. 








CHICAGO (I1L.) RACES. 

The ‘* Daily Journal” af the 2d instant, contains the only report we have 
received of the late meeting, which appears to have commenced with trot- 
tng and racking. We subjoin the report :— 

The day opened unfavorably, the rain fell copiously early in the morning 
and threatened to prove a serious interruption to the sport, which so many 
were wailing impatiently to witness ; but about noon it cleared up, and 2 
o’clock, appointed as the hour of starting, saw a clear sky, weather rather 
warm, but tempered by a refreshing breeze from the friendly bosom of 
Lake Michigan. pe 

The track had sustained no injury from the rain, in fact it was as fine as 
a new track could be. 

People began to arrive freely after dinner, and before the closing of the 
gates, the crowd had become quite large, the number falling very little 
short of three thousand. : ~ 

_ Almost every one was surprised to find but three horses on the reported 
list of entries ; as it was generally known that several more had been in 
training. Rumor says that they were bluffed off by the Buffalo Mare, 
whose reputation was decidedly ahead of every thing before the scratch. 

The contest thas lay between Henry Graves b. m. Lady Jane, G. L. 
Howe’s s. h Sieuaal C. Hulbert’s b. m. Jane Lathrop. We may as well 


remark that the feeling was generally in favor of the Buffalo mare; she had 
backers to almost any amount, up to the very last moment. 

The horses were brought up, all of them apparently in good condition 
and fine spirits. They got oft well together, Lady Jane getting the advan- 
tage, the other two neck and neck. Lady Jane not only kept the lead 
throughout the heat, but gradually gained—led away in the first half a gap 
not easily filled up, in fact many good judges pronounced the race, then 
decided. Jane Lathrop broke several times, but not bad ; they recovered 
without much difficulty. Lady Jane was the winner by at least a feet. 

The following is the time: ; 

First mile, two minutes and forty-one seconds ; Second mile, two minutes 
and forty-five seconds; Heat, five minutes and twenty six seconds. 

It will be seen from the result that Lady Jane not only has justified the 
expectations of her owner and friends, but has proved herself possessed of 
very superior qualities. It will be difficult to find much better time in the 
annals of the turf. I would say nothing discouraging of her competitors, 
they made, I believe, as good time as they were ever known to, and as good 
as their backers counted on. F 

It cannot but be a gratification that the two best in the race belong to the 
Prairie. It is also a satisfaction to know that our friend whom the fate that 
presides over such matters decided should be the loser, had a fair field, and 
every opportunity to exhibit the qualities of his mare. 

The utmost harmony prevailed until the conclusion of the race. After 
this was decided, a scrub race was started for a purse ofsome ten dollars, 
and a very pretty race it was. 

The second day’s race was for a purse of $100 “in gold” (the purse on 
the previous day being $200), for racking horses, mile heats, best 3 in 5, 
for which the following horses were entered :— 

Hiram Jones’s ch. h. Biron, aged. 
George Metzrker’s ch. h. Empire, aged. 
Thomas Scroggs’s ch. c. Wm. Rice, 4 yrs. old. 


P. ©. Caswell’s b. h. Whitney State Plug. 
N. Vassy’s b. m, aged. 





OFFER OF A HOME AND HOME CRICKETr MATCH. 
CANADA US, THE UNITED STATES. 

To the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times.’”—Dear Sir: I have read 
with no little surprise in the New York papers, but more particularly in 
the “‘ Spirit” and the “ Albion,” at whose hands us Canadians looked for 
better things, the constant use of the term “ atu Canapa,” as designating 
the Cricketers who played at Montreal and at New York, against the St. 
George’s Club and Ground of New York, as they delight to call them- 
selves. 

I shall not trouble you with an argument upon the impropriety of that 
designation, because it is self-evident to any candid mind, that if the Mon- 
treal Eleven are styled “ all Canada,” the St. George’s Eleven ought to 
be described as ‘* all the United States,” inasmuch as the players on either 
side were not all members, in the proper sense of the term, of the respec- 
tive Clubs, but were assembled from different sections of country—cricket 
reputation guiding the selection. 

But instead of an argument, I propose to offer a practical demonstration 
that it was not the combined strength of ‘* All Canada” which vanquished 
the St. George’s Club and Ground; but, on the contrary, it was simply a 
Canadian Eleven which deteated the combined strength of all the United 
States, on the Cricket field. 

My demonstration, then, is this—Eleven Cricketers resident in Upper 
Canada only, not one of whom played on the side of ** All Canada” in 
the recent games at Montreal and New York, are willing and ready to play 
a ‘*Home and Home” match—say at Philadelphia and Toronto—against 
any other Elever Cricketers resident in the United States, who did not, on 
the same occasions, play on the side of the St. George’s Club. 

Should this proposal not be acted upon, it will afford unmistakable evi- 
dence of what I claim to be the true state of the late contest. While to 
settle the point beyond any cavil, I have no hesitation in asserting that if 
the St. George’s Club and Ground, as it recently appeared at Montreal and 
at New York, will come to Toronto—any time between the 20th Sept. and 
20th Oct., giving early notice of acceptance—an Upper Canada Eleven, 
such as I have specified in the preceding paragraph—viz., an Eleven, not 
one of whom played against the St. George’s Club at Montreal or New York 
—will.be found prepared to give them a meeting, the result of which will 
determine how much “ .4// Canada” had to do with the victorious Eleven 
from Montreal. 

As it seems to be thought that the St. George’s Club (by which, I sup- 
pose, is meant the strength of the e/ite of that Club, combined with that of 
the Philadelphia Club) can defeat any sectional party from the Provinces, 
my second proposal—for I hardly expect the first to be closed with—ought 
to be jumped at, as offering an easy chance of winning, at all events, one 
game, against a Canadian Eleven. And as an inducement to the St. 
George’s Club and Ground to embrace the opportunity, we should have no 
objection to play for a stake, say fifty sovereigns, to cover the expenses. 

I am, dear sir, yours respectfully, A **Canapa” CRICKETER. 





—— 


SPORTING EPISTLE FROM FLORIDA. 

Dear Sir :—Though personally unknown to you, I cannot say that I am 
entirely unacquainted, inasmuch as I have been a constant admirer of your 
* Spirit” for years. Both at home and abroad I have found it, and in both, 
(and I may go still farther, and say in all,) situations [ have enjoyed a per- 
usal of its pages as the richest treat. 

I am, sir, an enthusiastic admirer of field sports, and often has my breast 
throbbed with intense enjoyment as I followed the hunter, when he 
has traced his course with a graphic pen; and longed, longed to have 
been by his side through many adventures, described so frequently and so 
well. 

From this ‘land of flowers,” my dear sir, might be drawn many a beau- 
tiful sketch, and it has been a matter of surprise to me that none have late- 
ly appeared in your valuable Journal, more particularly when we consider 
the number who engage in the sport, and the success which invariably at- 
tends them in our beautiful forest, where the beautiful magnolia, and state- 
ly-like oak rear their head, are to be feund nearly every variety of game— 
and that too, in abundance. 

Our lakes, those inland seas, abound with the finest fish; and every 
variety of the duck (with the exception of the canvass-back,) are plenty, 
together with geese, and other water-fowls. 

Why then is it, my dear sir, that you have no correspondents in Florida, 
when there is so much to tell of? 

To show you that we have about here some good shots I will tell you of 
a shooting match which took place yesterday for beef, in which some of 
our most respectable citizens were engaged. 

The target was a black board, with a piece of paper of the size of a half 
dollar tacked to it. The distance 100 yards with rest, or 60 without. One 
gentleman, at the distance of 100 yards plugged the centre, and took the 
first quarter ; Mr. G. at 60, put his ball § of an inch from the centre, and 
took the second quarter ; Mr. D. struck 4 of an inch from the centre, and 
having two other shots, put them both in the paper, which took the third 
and fifth quarters of the beef; but was beat for the 4th quarter by Mr. S., 
at the distance of 100 yards. Thus you will see all the shots which took 
beef were inthe paper—and even one that was in the paper took no beef. 
This was considered here good shooting, and more especially as it was 
an exceedingly warm day. 

Mr. G. and D. are both crack shots, and although their shooting created 
some surprise to the bystanders, it did not to themselves—they expected it. 
Another amusement here at this season, in the shooting line, is killing 
bats. There is an old field adjoining the city where we all assemble nearly 
every evening, and bag, between us, from 1 to 200. One individual a/one, 
the other day, bagged 42. This is very exciting sport, and when we have 
out a few of our crack shots, few bats approach the field with impunity. 

I might continue this letter to a greater length, if I were not somewhat 
pressed for time, in recounting hunting adventures, but I think what I 
have said will show you that even now we have “ some fun” in the shoot- 


ing way. 


__ Sept. 20. 


it entire—make use of the facts—or else place it in the “ barrel.” Whea I 
have leisure, I will, perhaps, furnish you a more connected article. . 
Tallahasse, Sept. 6, 1845. Yours, ** Numrop,” of Florida. 


. A LONG ISLAND SPORTING INCIDENT. 

Of all places I ever visited,—and you are aware my dear P. that I have 
travelled much in “foreign parts,”—I think I may with truth say, there is 
Goh Sef Lng nando temas arma, 
will; and it is the ae l GUE healed Ge ne where be 

ah; an y place [ ever heard of where a man may kill some. 
thing with the gun or rod, every day in the year, commencing with troy; 
fishing in March, and finishing with wild fowl shooting in the same 
month, 

You may certainly visit places where the trout are more abundant : bu: 
where so delicious? and where can you find them better served up ? 7 

Phen comes snipe shooting, and blue fishing. What sport can surpass 
trolling in the South Bay for blue-fish, with three or four jolly bp ay 
lows, in one of those comfortable South Bay boats, and a “tall” pitcher 
iced champaign punch to wash down the richly cooked lunch you h ave just 
devoured with an appetite only to be obtained in the aforesaid South 
Bay ? 

By the way, a word in relation to the “bay men.” It were dificult tc 
find a more worthy, better behaved, or more obliging set of men than these 
same “bay men.”’ Their boats for safety, comfort, and fast sailing, are not 
surpassed by any others of similar dimensions afloat. Two dollars a day is 
the charge for a man and boat, whether one or a dozen accompanies him ; 
reasonable enough in all conscience. Almost every kind of sea fish are 
taken in the Bay, and at times in Oak. Island Channel, one can have good 
sport with the rod in taking bass, Then comes deer hunting, and wild 
fowl shooting, which lasts till spring again. | 

Besides these inducements held out to the sportsman to visit the Sout) 
Side, where will Le find better kept taverns? Tomy mind, one is necessary 
for the enjoyment of the other. Who will acknowltdge he ever lived bo+- 
terthan he can ia Babylon, at Jesse Conxurn’s, the Delmonico of L 
Island ? and then again what a game of “trounce” is here played. I think 
[ have seen you play, my dear P. that fascinating game—lI believe | haye 
and if | mistake not, so far as ** science” is concerned in the game, vou a 
considered ‘* one of ’em.” Believe me, my dear fellow, you know very 
little about it. You must visit Jesse’s to see it played to perfection. In n 
other place have I ever known it to possess sufficient charm to keep one at 
it till sunrise. But here it has, for I have seen it. I live but to see you 
at table playing rounee with Jesse, Ned, Jonatnan, Doras, the Doct.. and 
the Capt. Perhaps when we begin to kill deer I shall be gratifie1. 
Opposite to Jesse’s is Ina Ketuun’s, a very worthy fellow, and with 2 
little more experience might shine with the best of’em. A mile farther 
east, we come to Hicsy’s,—Sam Higby’s ; and who does not know Sam? 
Three miles from Sam's, Lewis Snepicoa keeps a2 comm)dioas, ari an 
excellent house. Two miles beyond this, we find our old friend Caan- 
DALL, and although in a new situation, retains his old friends. None know 
better how to keep a good house. We will take a drink with Cranda!!] and 
go on three miles further, where we will put up; having arrive! at Lrr- 
Fy’s, good natured, kind hearted, and philosophic Liffy. Doubtless most 
of us have seen sprightlier and more active men ; but a more worthy one, 
it would be difficult to meet with. Liffy has warm friends, and no one is 
better entitled tothem. I have often thought that I should like to see a 
foot race between Liffy and his son Obe two hundred yards. The old fel- 
low, I think, notwithstanding his years, would be the favourite. Here. at 
any season, one might stop two or three weeks, and exclaim with the man 
at the other side of the water, ** Don’t be apt to be coming over me with the 
pride of your French cooking! Ude be d nd ; he was mine on the 
South Side of Long Island.” 

How many happy and ludicrous reminiscences are asseciated in the Olj 
Quonnectcut. One of these days I will string them together and send them 
to you. In the meanwhile let me get back te Babylon, for when I sat down 
to write to you, it was to give you an account of a scene which took place 
here, three or four weeks past. 

We have had living in the village here, a gentleman, who by his appear- 
ance, being extremely sanctified in his looks, and always wearing a white 
cravat, might very readily be taken for a methodist parson. I believe he is 
an M. D. although he practices at another profession more profitable no 
doubt, in this village of health and enjoyment. 

One evening a dashing sea Captain with his friend, from New York, 
drove up to Kelhun’s, where he ordered supper. Supper over, the Captain 
sauntered into the bar-room with his friend, to get a cigar, lighting which 
he turned round and said ‘ Its early yet, can’t we get up a round game at 
cards ?” The Doct. being present, said he would have no objection to take 
a hand, at the same time asking the Captain if he ever played “ bluff ”” “I 
can’t say that I do,” replied the Captain, ** I can soon learn, however, i¢ 
you will do me the favour to show me.” 

The Doctor procured a deck of cards, and explained to the Captain the 
way in which ** bluff” was played. He soon acquired a sufficient knowledge 
as he said, to warrant his taking a hand, when they immediately adjourned 
to another room and commenced playing ; the captain and his friend with 
the Doctor and another professional gentleman, a man well known in these 
parts by the name of C gr. After playing a few rounds, the following 
conversation ensued. 

Capt.—‘* Pardon me, my dear sir, if you will pass me those cards [ wil! 
show you how that can be done without a discovery.” 

Doct.—(Who was dealing Ais friend a hand from the bottom of the pack) 
‘* What do you mean, Sir ?” 

Capt.—‘*‘Simply, my dear sir, that you do it very bunglingly, and if yeu 
will pass me the cards, I will show you how it is to be done without de- 
tection.” 

Doct —(Staring first at his triend, and then at the Captain.) 
know what you mean, sir.” 

Capt.—(Bursting out into a laugh.) “No! 
of the boys /” 

Doct.—(A little confused.) 
Capt.—** Faet !” 
Doct.—(Joining in the laugh.) ** Then, gentlemen, the game is blocked. 
Let’s take a drink.” 

The captain, who related this to me in the morning, said, that he was no 
slouch at cards, and yet was an infant compared to the knowledge his com- 
panion possessed of the “‘ papers.” 

The story was too good to be kept a secret, and was soon known to the 
Babylonians. As the professional gentleman has not been seen for some 
days, it is fair to presume he has sloped. 

Had I time, I would give you a description of a ‘“* Water Million” (Me- 
lon) frolick, I was honored with an invitation to, in the Scrub Oaks. At 
some future time—if you would like to have it,—I will give you the des- 
cription together with other amusing scenes, hereabout. OmR! 








Same 








** [ don’t 
Why Doctor, we are two 


“ Oh!” 





Pigeon Flying.—A letter from Toulouse of the Ist inst., says—* Bighty- 
nine pigeons were let off this morning from the terrace of the Chateau 
@’Eau. The hens, to the number of fifteen, were first let out, at a —— 
before six in the morning, and, after making the usual circuit in ae. ee 
went off in the direction of the north-east, being very soon out of TT 
The remaining seventy-four pigeons—all cocks—were sent up aoe 
nutes afterwards, and disappeared from view 1n much less — t 7 Pacnge 
predecessors, following the same line of flight. It is expected t phe ee t 
the birds will arrive at Verviers, in Belgium, whence they were brough” 
by twelve o’clock to-morrow. 


Sixteen prizes to be awarded to as many % 
the pigeons as are the first to reach home. The first prize 1000fr. Amon- 
the pigeons 


; - 3 —s 
hich were dispatched this morning, three have already pues 
prizes, and their owner has laid a bet of 15, r. with an English gent-« 
man, that at least twe of them wi 





You can make what use you please of this scrawl, that is, either publish 





ill arrive at Verviers in time to win, 2% 
be again successful on this occasion. 
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Sept. 20. 
“ SpORTING EPISTLE FROM THE SEAT OF WAR. 


BY AN OFFICER OF THE U. 8. ARMY. 
Corpus Curist1, Texas, August, 1545. 
Dear P.—I wrote you from New Orleans, stating we were on the eve of 
departure for our newly acquired territory. The 3d Infantry, at 11 o’clock 
at night, formed in line in the street, running between the yards of the 
Lower Cotton Press, were wheeled into column, and to the soul-inspiring 
air of the Regimental Quick Step, marched through the streets on board 
of the steam ship ** Alabama.” Many curious heads were seen protruding 
from half-opened doors and windows, to know what all the fuss could be 
about, and many an old veteran had the feelings of the 8th of January, al- 
most dormant, ‘rekindled by the “ ear-piercing fife” and ‘ spirit-stirring 
drum.” The moon was just rising as we marched out, gilding the domes 
and house tops, and causing our bayonets to glisten in its mellow light. 
The deep shadow on one side of the streets, the moon-shine on the other, 
the solemn quiet of a sleeping city, disturbed only by the martial music of the 
column, formed a scene which touched one’s feelings, and will not easily be 
forgotten. The Alabama left her moorings at 3 o’clock on the morning of 
the 23d, and by 12 had crossed the bar at the S. W. Pass, and was gallantly 
and rapidly cutting her way over the Gulf, barely ruffled by the sea breeze. 
At anchor outside lay the sloop of war St. Mary, commanded by that gal- 
lant and excellent seaman, Capt. Saunpers, sent round from Pensacola to 
convoy the troops. As we had steam, and could easily have ran round the 
«* Montezuma,” she remained to escort the sail vessels. At 12 o’clock on 
the 25th we made Matagorda Island. It was the first glimpse of the pro- 
mised land. Matagorda Island is properly St. Josephs, and the one put 
down as St. J. should be Espirita Santa. We ran along the coast, about two 
miles distant, all the afternoon Its white sand beach and rolling sand hills 
from fifteen to twenty feet high, covered with verdure, presented quite a bold 
and picturesque appearance. It resembles very much the Florida coast. 
You miss, however, the palmetto and pine, to the latter of which we have 
bade a long farewell. The live oak of immense size, through whose thick- 
v interlaced limbs and leaves, the sun’s rays never pierce, have taken 
their place. I regret to part with the stately, long leaf pine; it has been 
associated with my southern service, and its ‘‘ music” has oft lulled me in- 
to happy reveries. A fierce band of Indians, the Caraucuhuas, formerly, 
and to within a very late period, inhabited this Island. They are cannibals, 
and invariably eat the flesh of their enemies. They proved a scourge to 
the early settlers of this region of Texas. The Texians formed a body and 
vave them battle, and after a fierce fight whipped them and drove them from 
the Island. The place of the fight bears the name of “* Battle Island.” In 
the course of several fights they have been nearly exterminated. They are 
now reduced to about 30 warriors, and are located upon Padre Island. 
They are very brave and warlike, and are represented as remarkably tall, 
and famous for the accuracy of their shooting. An instance is related of a 
warrior lying down upon his back and using his feet to draw his bow and 
driving an arrow through a man and six folds of buckskin at the distance of 
75 yards. Pretty tall and accurate shooting ! 

We made Aransas Bay, latitude 27°, 45, early on the morning of the 26th. 
Lt. C. landed at 9 o’clock, and on the top of one of the loftiest sand hills, 
erected the pole, from the top of which, for the first time, was unfurled the 

star spangled banner. It floats over a rich acquisition, the most precious 


Uncle Sam has ever yet added to his Crown:— 
‘* Long may it wave, 
O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave.” 


The Company that I commanded landed first. The landing is very bad, 
for the want of water, and a long distance from shore the men had to jump 
overboard into the roaring surf. They made a real frolic of it. Some old 
veteran camp women took the element as if they were born in it, while 
others, more delicately nerved, preferred a man’s back and rode ashore. 
This Island (St. Josephs) is a curiosity in many respects. If you dig a well 
four feet deep, almost any where, even directly on the sea shore, you obtain 
fresh water. Into the wells are usually sunk a barrel, to prevent their cav- 
ingin. You may dig a fresh water well in one spot, and another ten feet 
from it, and you will fiad water quite salt. I encamped my Company near 
a fresh water pond, and within a few paces there was another looking pre- 
cisely the same, salter than brine. I was not aware of the fact until I saw 
one of the men, who was very thirsty, rushing to it, flattering himself that 
he was about having a refreshing drink, an after the first swallow spitting 
it out with not a few additions of oaths. I can hardly satisfactorily account 
for the water in some places being fresh and in others salt. I presume the 
most plausible theory is, that the water of the ocean filtrating through the 
sand, looses its saline properties. Everything goes to prove this, I think. 
If you dig a very little lower in the same well, after reaching fresh, you 
will strike salt water. At best it has a most unpleasant taste. There are 
three or four families residing upon the island, who depend upon this water 
for their drinking. It will do when you can get no other, but it is deci- 
dedly improved by a ‘* small sprinkling of the critter.” 

The fishing here cannot be surpassed—sheep head, drum, mullet, red 
fish, and many others too numerous to mention, abound; the water is liter- 
ally alive with them. The red fish are most thought of. The men caught 
great quantities of them. They bait with fiddlers, and make out into the 
surf, and as fast as they throw in their lines are sure to havea bite—not 
so sure, however, to catch them, for they often strike such large ones, that 
they snap their hooks like pipe stems. As soon as you fasten one you 
throw your line over your shoulder and put for shore, ‘double quick.” 
You often by this means land the largest fish, which otherwise would es- 
cape, tor they actually swim along with you and tind themselves landed 
before they are aware of it. A sergeant of my company hooked such a 
ouster that he could not budge him—the fish darted between him and a 
comrade standing close by his side. As he passed they laid violent hands 
upon him and held him, unhooked him and started for shore. They had 
hardly proceeded ten paces when he flapped his tail and threw them both 
on their backs and escaped. This salt water fishing I do not admire ; there 
's hone of the poetry about it—it’s all tug, tug, tug, no chance for the sci- 
ence. Jointed rods are no good when you fish with clothes lines. 

The hunting is unsurpassed. Deer abound. If you are really in want of 
meat, all you have to do is to station yourself behind some of the innumera- 
ble sand hills, near ponds of fresh water, and you can see the deer for half a 
_ When leeding or coming to water. There you can quietly sit and the 
vt “i pee up to within 30 yards of you. Or if you prefer to mount 
he faa ie over the island, you can have the excitement of shoot- 
Wilisedts nf e run, Lt. D., of our ‘Tegiment, jumped on his horse, 
Sédietieatiie 3 ws » and rode to the shooting grounds, and in twenty minutes 
witha e : dismounting had killed three fine fat fellows. The Lt. im- 
the cholers ae freely of some pond water, which gave him an attack of 
at night meme: lay on the ground writhing with pain until 10 o’clock 
ain etc . eeling better, he with great perseverance horsed his deer 
au oo See into camp. He describes seeing duck and mallard, teal 
anni a os the ponds, with their young; also jack snipe. That is 
re Norte caer for the general impression is that they migrate to 

The soil of sae Have you ever heard of their breeding so far South! 

e island is peculiarly adapted to the culture of sea Island 











Cotton, ; : ; 
mais — and mellons flourish luxuriantly. It isa light, black 
y Y sa 7 . 

mar Sand, and no matter how great a time elapses between rains, the 
hoisture 


secilall from the soil, combined with the heavy dews, afford sufficient 
urishment for the plant. 

<S oie of the 3d Regt. left the island for this place on the 29th, 
tl ed on the 3ist July. We had to leave the steamboat and cross 


or ie * Very rough one, in small boats. The village of Corpus Chris i, 


of oan 8enerally called Kinney’s Ranch, is situated on the western shore 
The town consists of some 20 or 30 houses, partly 
nd, elevated some 6 or 8 feet above the water, and 


"pus Christi Bay. 
*\tuated on a shelf of la 
rom 150 to 200 yards 


plane to the height of 50 feet. The bay at this point is in the shape ofa 
crescent, extending in a S. E. direction to Padre Island, and N. W. to the 
mouth of the Nueces. The bluff presents a beautiful appearance, the rise 
being sufficiently gentle to deprive it of all appearance of abruptness, clad 
with the mesquite grass and ever-green bushes, scattered in clumps hither 
and yon, in graceful confusion, looking in its gentle undulations as if the 
hand of man had fashioned its pleasing regularities. The bluff and the 
plane, presented early on the morning after our arrival, quite a pastural 
appearance. First came a large herd of cattle, driven by two Mexicans, 
mounted on their mustang ponies ; then came at least 500 goats and sheep, 
which, dispersing themselves in admired confusion, over hill and plain, 
added much to the beauty and interest of the scene. The shepherd was 
along with them with his trusty dog, and fancy placed in his hands the 
crook, and brought vividly to mind the poetic descriptions of the shepherds’ 
life. From the top of the bluff the scene is beautiful. Far off to the east 
the horizon was bounded by the white cape of the Bay; to the S. E. 
Flower Bluffs stood forth in bold relief; to the N. E. the distant highlands 
of Maglones Bluff were dimly visible; tothe N. W. the land near the 
mouth of the Nueces; and to the west one unlimited plain presented itself, 
extending to the mountains, the home of the mustang and buffalo, and the 
hunting ground of the bold Camanchee and fierce Lipan. The scene was 
eharming, and the scft and refreshing sea breeze cooling the atmosphere to 
almost the temperature of an October day, made one almost exclaim, in the 
enthusiasm of the moment, “It is God’s favored .country—the Eden of 
America.” When the enthusiasm works off it is not exactly that, but it 
certainly is very beautiful. The atmosphere is tempered by a constant 
breeze, and you hardly feel the heat. 

I have not time in this letter to write you more about the country, &c., 
and shall end it by giving you a statement of our force, and a few specula- 
tions about the chances of war. The force comprising the ‘*‘ Army of Oc- 
cupation” consists of the 3d and 4th Regiments of Infantry, Lieut. Baca’s 
company of Artillery and the 2d Dragoons. The 3d is commanded by Lt. 
Col. E. A. Hircucock, the 4th, by the sudden death of Col. Vose, by 
Capt. J. Pace, and the 2d Dragoons by Col. D. E. Twices. The latter 
Regt. started from Fort Jessup on the 26th of July, and has not yet reached 
us. Our force at present in this camp amounts to 699 men—4 companies 
of the 4th have not joined yet, two are on their way from St. Joseph’s Island, 
and will be here probably to-day, and the other two are on their way from 
Fort Scott, Missouri. 

Since the receipt of the minister’s famous letters to the commanders of 
Department, urging upon them the necessity of increased energy, in 

recruiting the army, which amounts to a declaration of war, we have been 
quite active. Forthe two last daysthe troops have been employed throw- 


ing up an entrenchment, under the direction of Capt. L., 4th Infty., who, 
in the absence of any officer of the proper Department, is playing engineer, 
The Rio Grande is 150 miles from here. We have had late information from 
the Mexican army, which we think can be relied upon. According to it 
Gen]. Arista was at Monteré, about 450 miles from Matamoras. He was 
very active in recruiting his army, but found great difficulty, the soldiers 
constantly deserting from him. He is very much in want of money, wi- 
thout which most operations, but love, are paralysed. He has 1,000 foot, 
and 500 cavalry and was to start for M. about the 4th Aug. He was in daily 
expectation of war. His army in that event would be swelled to 5000 men, 
to which force, we, this morning would have the grand total of 699 to op- 
pose. The policy of our government is niggardly in the extreme. If their 
object in sending us here was for political effect, that might have been ob- 
tained by simply publishing a famous bulletin on this side of the Sabine ; 
ifto take and hold possession of the country against an enemy it is totally 
inadequate. It is on apar however with all the first military operations of 
the republie. We are nothing but a mere bait tolull the enemy. 
Bait as we are, under it they would find a hook, though small, yet if 
skilfully managed would hold them and /Jandthem. That we could con- 
quer Arista to-morrow none doubt, but it would be after a bloody battle and 
great loss of life. Not many historians would be left to tell the tale. That’s 
nothing—we are paid for it. The 7th Infantry are ordered here and daily 
expected. My opinion is, that the Mexican army will never cross the Rio 
Grande. If Texas unaided whipped them, whet will we not do? If they 
strike the first blow, then the halls of the Montezumas should be our rest- 
ing place. 6. °* &%-* 


FAMILIAR EPISTLE FROM PHILADELPHIA. 

Dear Sir.—* Our GeorGe,” [Geo. W. K., ‘‘the Ex-Santa Fe Prisoner,” 
has at length arrived, after a disappearance almost as mysterious as that of 
the Apostle of Temperance, the only difference is that George, during the 
abduction, lived on water. The other gentleman on “ Cherry,” and to judge 
from accounts George has had the best of it, for he looks as fine as silk, al- 
though thin as a shaving. We mean to keep him here a few days so as to 
put him in good shape, in order that he may be able to stand the fatigue 
of a ‘‘ Broadway tour.” Oyster cellars and stopping places have increased 
awfully in that thoroughfare since his last visit. 

‘* Tom Owen” left here early last week in company with C. L. M., of La., 
behind ‘* them ponies,” on a trip to Pittsburg. They expect to be ten days 
on the road. Perhaps they may. 

In sporting matters we are ‘‘ deadly lively.” One gentleman,to keep 
things a going, has laid a bet of 500 dollars that he will eat two pigeons 
every day for thirty days, which he is bound to lose provided he eats 
them roasted—should he be wise enough to have them boiled his case will 
not be so desperate. By the way, are you aware that roasted pigeons and 
buffalo marrow are great things for ‘‘ used up sexagenarians.” 

As our Cricket Club are unable to find any opponent to beat, they are 
obliged, like the Kilkenny cats, to turn round and use themselves up. The 
spirited President, Dr. Mitchell, has put up, as a prize to the best player, a 
very splendid bat, to be played for on Monday next—a full account of 
which, no doubt, will be sent you. Next year I learn it is their intention 
to challenge any Club on the Continent. 

Last evening I had the pleasure, in company with about 1700 other lucky 
individuals, of seeing Mrs. C. Keanand her husband Old Drury was 
crowded from pit to dome ; we have had no such houses since Fanny Ell- 
sler’s time, and when the curtain rose the applause was deafening. Of 
course the parts of Mrs. and Mr. Beverley were admirably supported, that of 
the sister was attempted by a Mrs. McLean, how it was done gallantry for- 
bids metosay. Mr. Lawson was pleasingly sustained by a Mr. Morris, 
who promises to become a favorite intime. Bates and Dawson were done 
in a Christian like manner by Mr. Dunn and somebody else, and Stukely 
(now I’m pleased) was ‘‘ done brown” by Mr. Fredericks, who for this oc- 
casion only, appeared to have placed a bigger potatoe in his mouth than 
usual, to keep his sword from getting between his legs. He had it girt 
under his shirt collar, and although well dressed his coat appeared to have 
a stitch in its side. During the first act he was bearable, in the second 
passable, the third distressing, but in the fourth it was past all endurance , 
and the best bred audience in the world actually ‘put a large goose at 
him,” and although he submitted to the blow from Lawson, yet this un- 
expected insult almost caused him to draw his “ bodkin” upon the audi- 
ence, who were perfectly convulsed with laughter on hearing him ask three 


times, “* And what did the wimmen say.” Several times he remarked, 
‘* Lewson must be disposed of,” until one fanciful gentleman in the pit, 
supposing he was an auctioneer, and had forgotten his part, suggested— 
«To the highest bidder.” Ofcourse he was called for, after the piece 
was over, but he couldn’tcome. At the Arch Street, Ned Conner is doing 
up Richelieu and Claude Melnotte, to Mrs. Burke’s Julia and Pauline. 
“Oh crikee!” and Mr. Wood and his dog Neptune draw crowded houses 
on the “off night.” I have it in contemplation to dramatize that “ Big 
Bog Fight at Myers,” to be produced on the occasion of Neptune’s benefit. 





chilling? Yours in a “‘ Gunny Bag,” GINSENGANDSOON. 
Philadelphia. Sept. 16, 1845. P , 
You are kicking up quite a muss at the late extraordinary feat of AcoRN’s 
“ incomparable daughter”—why, bless your soul! she wouldn’t have been 
his daughter had she “ done anything else.” It’s in the breed—and she 
couldn’t help being smart to save her own life, let alone her mother’s. 
How the old fellow’s heart must beat with honest manly pride on beholding 
such a girl. God grant him many years to enjoy the sight! itis my worst 
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SNIPE SHOOTING. _ 


| It has often appeared to me, Mr. Editor, that few people understand 
| snipe-shooting, and having just returned from a hunt after this species of 
prea ths sport of the day being destroyed by the ignorance—‘* the monster 
| lgnorance”—of my companion, I jot down in the way of digesting my cha- 
grin, a few hints -“_ reflections on this branch of field-sports. If, most 

learned Theban, they appear worthy, place them in your interesting pa- 
per: if not, light your segar with them—and we are quits, as I pay the 
postage. 

In the first place then I remark, that there is no kind of game, bating, 
perhaps, pheasants, which requires a more cautious and experienced dog, 
or one of higher natural qualifications. The truth of this remark is incon- 
testably established by the scarcity of good snipe-dogs; and so rare are 
they, I have met more than one sportsman,who has doubted their capability 
to point the snipe with anything approximating to certainty. This, how- 
ever, is an error, for I have seen several dogs, and formerly owned one, that 
would point quite as many of this variety of game, as a first-rate dog will 
quails. Of course, from the general shyness of snipe, especially in the 
spring of the year, when the grass is sparse and short, to hunt them with 
pleasure and success, a dog must move with very great caution, seldom 
beating over the likely places at a gait faster thanatrot. Indeed, a dog 
excellent for this bird can be discovered, when in the field, at a single 
glance. There is a constant alertness—a never failing wariness in his mo- 
tion, very different from the dashing and assured manner of his approach 
on other game. But it is also observable, a good snipe-dog never potters 
or puzzles, faults resulting from a want of nose. Although a snipe emits 
a strong and copious scent, yet, as they are almost always found in a cover 
of thick grass saturated with water, it is often very difficult for a dog to 
wind them; this, added to the distance at which a wild bird mvs: be 
pointed, renders a first-rate nose an indispensable requisite. 

Again ; a snipe must be winded and not trailed; and on this account for 
the pursuit of this bird, I consider a pointer superior to a setter. Asa ge- 
neral rule—of course it has its exceptions—a pointer holds his head high- 
er than his great rival; and hence, in my notion, has acquired the invidious 
reputation of pre-eminence in the organs of smell. The necessity of ap- 
proaching so wild a bird as the snipe too often is, with a dog that perceives 
them in the wind, becomes abundantly apparent when we remember how 
very apt all kinds of game are to be flushed by a trailing dog. The bird 
evidently thinks detection inevitable when he perceives his sagacious pur- 
suer following, with undeviating precision, all the windings and compli- 





Don’t you think it would draw large and discriminating audiences at aly 


cations of the course he has just taken, and under this belief rises at a dis- 
tance. We see the same instinct displayed by the field-plover when pur- 
sued in a waggon ; this bird often allowing his enemy to approach circui- 
tous/y within a few yards, while he will rise far out of the range of shot 
if followed in a direct line. The snipe is, I am satisfied, far too wild a bird 
to be often pointed by atrailing dog. Some time ago, while conversing with 
a gunner, i. e.a biped who poaches for the market, he remarked he never 
knew a good woodcock or snipe-dog that did not rake or hunt with his 
head down, This observation—and you know, Mr. Editor, that according 
to the Latin maxim it was deemed right ‘‘ ab hoste doceri”—excited in me 
no small degree of surprise, coming, as it did, from one so experienced in 
murdering these two kinds of game. It certainly ‘ ran a muck” at all my 
ideas on the subject; but, upon further query and reflection, I am convine- 
ed that my friend of the market cared very little for points but altogether 
fur shots, and was not at all solicitous about the noble carriage and accom- 
plished behaviour of his dog, so he bagged the bird. A dog carrying hi, 
head low, in the marsh-ground, would necessarily beat within a few yards 
of his master, and consequently the birds flushed would be within killing 
distance. Of a verity, this does for the cockney and pot-shooters, but not 
at all for the gentleman, who finds as much pleasure in the bearing and 
feats of his dog as in his own skill in the use of the fowling-piece. I re- 
peat therefore, as an infaliible rule,’ that a trailing dog is utterly unfit for 
snipe-shooting. A dog of fine nose, holding his head high, will often wind 
one of these birds at a distance of fifty or sixty yards. The dog, owned by 
myself, to which I before referred as a fine animal for hunting this quarry, 
would often draw on a single snipe at quite this remove. To illustrate the 
power a good dog possesses of perceiving by smell this bird at a great dis- 
tance, take the following instance. 

Some years ago I was crossing a field that anciently had been used for 
the purpose of a brick-yard, the exeavations then made being now filled 
with water. I had just started out, and my dog had been kept in, and at 
this time was close at my side, when, suddenly she (a pointer bitch) low- 
ered her stern, threw up her head, and sliding a few steps onwards stiffen- 
ed into rigid point. The place on which she stopped was a high bank of 
hard, red clay, descending abruptly to the pond formed in the bed of a clay- 
pit of about thirty yards across. Now, as I stood a few paces off the dog, 
the ground being hard as a brick and perfectly denuded of every thing like 
cover even to the very water’s edge, you can easily conjecture my surprise. 
Having full confidence in the truthfulness of the dog, I was not a little ex- 
cited to know what might be there;—so I advanced. No bird arose—in 
fact, nothing was there—that was plain ;—but still the dog retained her 
point, as steady, self-complacent, and grave as a Dutchman who smells a 
piece of toasted cheese! There was, asI said, no bird between the dog 
and the water, and yet it was sometime before I was bold enough to insinu- 
ate, in very modest terms, to my companion—for I had a companion—the 
possibility of the game pointed at being on the opposite side of the water. 
Faith! it did seem very like the celebrated Baron's story of his dog point- 
ing in the middle of the ocean a covy of quails in the shark’s belly! And 
to make my suggestion seemingly more “ fishy,” the clay-pit was butted on 
the opposite side by a bank some three feet high, hard and bare as that on 
which we stood. However, notwithstanding the natural incredulity of my 
comrade, | walked round the pond, the bitch still keeping her stand, and 
had the agreeable surprise of putting up a single snipe, quietly ensconced in 
a speck of marsh behind the bank I before noticed! This was a sheer 
point at a single snipe at about thirty yards in the wind. I examined the 
bank on which the dog stood, and there were no vestiges of the birds having 
been there. A gentle breeze was blowing in the right direction, and I have 
no doubt it was through that medium the animal perceived the game. 

Perfect obedience of the dog is also peculiarly necessary in snipe-shoot- 
ing, as this bird often takes wing at a noise. I have known a whole mea- 
dow full of snipe scared off by the vociferations of the owner of an unruly 
dog. If pursued in silence, with well-conducted dogs, this game, I am sa- 
tisfied, is not so wild as the generality opine. They certainly lie better 
when approached with a dog than without one, the dog doubtless attracting 
some of that attention that otherwise would be concentrated on a much 
more fearful object, the sportsman himself. But I have a theory of my own 
ou this subject, based on certain occurrences in my sporting-life, as well as 
on the observations of others, which, in the tail of some day dedicated to 
field-sports, I should be glad to indite for your enlightenment, i. e. if you 
duly appreciate this lucubration! 

The last incident of snipe-shooting, with a notice of which I will close 
this letter, already sufficiently long, is the peculiar way in which this game, 
at times must be approached. Every body knows that a dog must be favor- 
ed by having the wind blowing from the bird to him, and yet the snipe are 
much wilder when approached in this direction than when the hunter 
comes down the wind. I have frequently got within a few steps of them 
from the windward, when they would not lat me come within three score 
ards of them from the opposite direction. This curious fact is somewhat 
accounted for in the evident disinclination of this bird to fly with the wind. 
This is especially the case when it first rises ; the small feathers under the 
wing may, perhaps, be displaced by the air, thus embarrassing the move- 
ments of the pinions. Whatever the cause, the fact is certain, and I prac- 
tice upon it almost every time when in the field in pursuit of thie species 
of game. When approaching a point I—almost always—go down the wind 
or across it. By this means many a shot is obtained, as in nine cases out 
of ten when the bird rises he will head against the wind. 
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A DAY’S FISHING IN THE CALLIKOON. 


BY ALFRED B. STREET. 








Spring in our climate is a chilly, fitful, unhappy being, shivering beneath 
a glance or two of unhappy sunshine, and trying to smile overfa few violets. 
But summer bounds out of the sky perfect in beauty. The leaves that 
April strives to coax from their bud-houses, and which May, indeed, en- 
tices out, envelcped, however, in down cloaks, and drawn up as if afraid of 
a lurking frost, June displays in a coat of glossy green, each upon its stem- 
limb fully grown—the grass also brightens into emerald, and the breezes 
seem as if issuing from the throats of flowers. Cities have none of the 
«« Jeafiness and sunniness” of this delightful month, except here and there 
apologies for trees, and patches of verdure called, I believe “‘ parks.” But 
in the forest, the field, and on the hill-side, this first of the bright season- 
trio is truly beautiful. 

A June day amidst the forest-hills of Sullivan. Nature has a gray cap 
over her brows, or, in other words, there is alight covering of cloud on the 
sky, with here and there a break, affording glimpses of the soft blue, with 
a glance, at intervals, of sunshine. The South also gives out a sigh occa- 
sionally. It is a first-rate day for trouting ; in the parlance of the country “‘it 
can’t be beat.” When we say it is a first-rate day for trouting we mean 
something, for in the populous streams of Sullivan the finny inhabitants 
seem to have an uncontrollable hankering for the sauce-pan, judging from 
the willingness they exhibit to be caught. toed 

We (Bill, Jim, and myself) leave the turnpike, and enter an opening In 
the woods, somewhat wider than a bridle-path. The young grass has 
clothed it in green, marked only by two faint ruts, which show the occa- 
sional passage of the cart with ** cordwood.” On each side, what magni- 
ficence of }eaves—what a labyrinth of trunks—what a web of branches. 
Overhead is a roof fretted and carved by nature, upon which the transient 
sunbeams are shattered in myriad fragments, falling beneath in drops and 
splinters. Here the grass is beautifully mottled, and there a bank is striped 
like a zebra. The oak-leaf is just out, and its transparent web looks in 
that straggling ray as if it would fairly melt within the glow. Here we 
have a dogwood, lifting upon its straight, delicate stem a mass of deep-hued, 
heart-shaped verdure, and flaunting at its very top, like a crown, a circlet 
of pure ivory-white blossoms. There isa humming, too, above, as though 
the bees were busy—one of the litile winged minstrels has darted away in 
a “line,” probably for his hive in some hollow trunk. 


Those spangles in the thickets, like a shower of snow-flakes, are black- 
berry blossoms, and, take care Jim! your foot has crushed as handsome a 
promise of strawberries as ever flowered. But what a glow of pink we 
have arrived at. What superb chalicesscattered amidst long glossy leaves. 
How beautifully are they tinted, and see! there is another colony of bees. 
Hearken too! for there is a sound floating around from their wings like the 
murmur of rippling waters. This is the holyday garb of the laurel, put on 
to welcome June, and a splendid garb is it, for it brightens the woods for 
yards around. But here is a sight ** most melancholy.” It is an old hem- 
lock, naked and dead at the summit, with a scanty mantle of dusky green 
around its lower limbs. Long tresses of gray moss stream from its head, 
and the body displays only a few fragments of mouldy bark. But hark to 
the unearthly croakings at the top. The crows are there holding a congress, 
intent only upon themselves, not caring for the fate of the old tree that has 
probably borne their weight ‘‘ off and on” from the period of its green 
beauty until now. There is a moral under this which might be applied 
But see! one of the orators has left the hall—tree [ mean to say—probably 
in disgust. He means, of course, to appeal to his constituents in the farther 
wood, and “ define his position.” 

However, let us “‘ onward.” By that glimmer of light before us, we are 
coming to an opening ofsome sort. Yes! it is a ‘‘ dead clearing.” There are 
a number of black stamps scattered about—a log hutinruins—and adry well, 
with the broken sweep lying at the margin. Now let us look around. The 
spot has produced no crop but blackberries for many a year; yet here have 
been toil and hardships endured to make the earth yield its tribute, of which 
none but the inhabitants of a ** new country ” have any idea. The swing- 
ing of the axe from morning to night in winter—kindling the fallow flames, 
“logging” and sawing in spring—the multifarious labor of the summer, and 
the reaping of scanty and uncertain fruits in autumn, are only the outlines 
~f the settler’s life. But the spot now is deserted, and its former occupant 
nrobab, 7” Bewing away still a in the wilderness, to abandon that *‘lo- 
et ; ter it has with incredible difficulty been ‘ brought to.” 


sation” also, a. ; ~~, . a . 
These footeprinte of p.oneer-civilization on its way to the ‘* West” are fre- 


znt | rests of New York. _ 
~ oie be —- in the woods. There is nothing now but ‘‘blazed trees” 


to point our way. We cannot be far, however, from the Callikoon, if my 
memory serves me. There is a ridge to cross, and we then pass down a 
hollow. What was that streak of red which glanced by us and stopped at 
yon maple? Stop! I'll creep to this low rock and look over. I Know that 
crimson shape and yellow bill. It is the red-bird, the msi brilliant of the 
winged wood-rangers. He is very shy, though, arid a glimpse of my peer- 
ing face has caused him again to take @!Fnt. 

But a fringe of alders is before us, and those fitful sparkles show that 
there is the Callikoon. We plunge through, and here we are at the stream. 
Hush, boys ! look down to where the bank curves, leaving a small point of 
gand. A deer drinking, by all that is beautiful! What a slim, graceful, 
lovely creature. It is a doe—one fore limb is advanced knee deep in the 
water, with the epee ringing away from her mouth. There, cont ound it, 
Bill! you have frightened her by the snapping of that twig, and lightning 
is scarcely more rapid than her bound up the bank. 

However, here is the fishing-ground, and the trout is waiting to be caught. 
As usual, I have my apparatus to “ fix.” My line is entangled, and I have 
yet tocutarod. Whilst I am in the thicket, amidst a grove of tall, straight 
hickory saplings, jack-knife in hand, Bill and Jim are already in the brook, 
and whilst busy bending down my sapling and hacking at its base, I catch 
a glimpse of two anglers. Bill is wading toward an old log, whilst Jim is 
standing near a little ripple, and hang me! if he is not bagging trout as 
fast as he can pull line from water. What a plump fellow he took just 
then, and now Bill has cast his line. Up it jerks, and the glittering prey 
is quietly pouched. 

‘© T gay, boys, don’t take all the fish out of the brook before I come.” 

‘“‘ Hush ! you’ll frighten them with that bawling of yours, and then there'll 
be no luck for any one.” 

I say nothing, but having shaved away the twigs, fasten my line to the 
pole and dash into the stream. How refreshing the coolness, and after the 
first short breath is caught, for the cold spring waters of these forest-brooks 
are not to be entered, in the hottest weather, with the same impunity which 
attends the plunge into a tepid river-bath, the Hudson for instance. No. 
The sources of these beautiful streams bubble up from the caverns, and 
through the tree-roots, in the deepest heart of the wilderness, and the sun- 
beams through the entire length cannot do more (save at infrequent in‘er- 
vals) than stripe the middle current at high noon, and play ‘‘ bo-peep” with 
the nipple at morning and afternoon. So, after the first involuntary shud- 
der and lifting of the leg, the sweet coolness of the waters glides like balm 

throughout the entireframe. But I must hurry unless I wish to fish in the 
abandoned tracks of my companions. Here is a little cove, however, that 
looks as though it were a nice trout-parlor. The rush of this tiny rift has 
prevented the progress of my comrades from disturbing the inmates (if any) 
—this old green log cuts them oft from the main channel—and that stoop- 
ing elm throws adeep shadow over the nook. It is clear it has escaped 
the prying eyes of Bill and Jim, and here goes for a few minutes of fine 
sport. That was a clever spring from the ebony, and I fancy the white 
miller lately hovering there has discovered the difference between the sun- 
shine and a trout’s maw. Up comes a column of bubbles too, and rings are 
as plentiful on the surface as the insects above. So I creep to the log and 
throw my line beyond it, ‘‘as still as a mouse,” into the dark depths of 
the pool. Ha! whatajerk! By George, I am afraid the line will break. 
But [’ll try and give him plenty of room to work in. This, instead of a 
family parlor, is the cave of a hermit, anda pretty big hermit too; or rather 
it is the palace of a king, gorgeous in crimson and gold, as I will show, that 
is if I succeed catching him. At present it is a doubtful question. How 
the line whizzes through the water, and now hang me if he hasn’t sluak 
into the deepest recesses of the pool, beneath the crooked roots of the over- 





hanging elm. [ll pull a little; but the strain upon the line admonishes me 
to beware, or a snap will tell how futile are all hopes, especially of drag- | 
sng a three-pound trout from beneath a shelving bank portaled by a twisted | 
root. So V’ll wait a moment. Hurrah! the speckled monarch feels the | 
ae in the throat too strongly to lie still, and slap dash away again 1s 
a femnt® the middle of the pool.” But his strength is manifestly failing, and | 
the wWelete. doublings and turnings of his lithe form will “use him up.” Ha! 
rated ie dhe b - “ary AT more convulsive tossings—he lies almost help- | 
Bill i Jim : Ber | ittle caution and I will show as large a fish as either | 
when l'come t wee they did have the first throw. How 1 will triumph , 
my bag and holt tte _How I will take the ‘‘ three-pounder ” from | 
fe Kew is. as tout Se their eyes and chuckle. They think I can’t catch 
ar hit dened Py they do. They were expatiating this morning, 
along the road, on what they could do, and what I couldn’t do—and tellir 
big thumping—stories of what they had done. I didn’t say mock, bot {| 
thought a good deal. I had a presentiment then that I should catch a big- | 
ger trout tnan either of them, and would have told them so had not that 
eer’s print driven the thought out of my head. But whether or no, here is | 
an evidence of my skill, in a “little the greatest” trout in * these diguina,” ' 











which will very shortly be in my bag. wh: 

hasn’t snapped after all. Oh that plaguey twig in the log! hy must the 
line come in contact with its sharp edge just as I had lifted him safely from 
the water, and—bless me whata splashing he makes in the pool. Well, 
there’s one comfort ; there’s something in his throat he can’t masticate and 
swallow ia a hurry, and it’s my private opinion there will be a little gasping 
and then a floating upon the back, ‘‘food for the [other] fishes.” One thing, 
however, is very certain, I shan’t tell either Bill or Jim cof this. If I were 
to, they wouldn’t get over it in a week. It would be, “I say, Alph, where’s 
that trout 2” “* Do you really think it would have weighed three pounds ?” 
&e., &c. Ah! I know them both, and my best way is to be silent upon the 
subject. 

Well, I'll trudge on. My companions have disappeared beyond the bend, 
but I’ll soon be at their side. How confounded slippery these stones are; 
and where they are not slippery they are sharp as ploughshares. There's 
no ase fishing here, I suppose, for the two rods in advance have been mighti- 
ly industrious. Catch Bill or Jim leaving anything where they go. That 
is, excepting a nook or so by the bank. But ‘‘ that way madness lies.” | 
might as well whistle. There’s no use in my legs going up and down 


through the water, like the engine of a steamboat, in such strict silence, | 


and I not fishing either. So I’ll whistle “ For we’re all the true-born sons 
of Levi.” That will make them believe I have not been fishing at all, but 
merely following on to ‘* catch up.” . 

The bend is passed, and—ha! ha! ha! he! he! he! look at Bull! 
be hanged if he hasn’t ** got over his head,” and isn’t now trying to swim 
out. See! his straw hat is floating down the current, but he keeps a fast 
hold of his rod. I wouldn’t givea * penny-a-grab segar,” for all the trout 
left in his bag. And here’s Jim just floundering up from a sitting posture 
amongst the pebbles. I say, were you not monarch on your throne, as you 
sat majestically upon the sharp stones of the brook’s bottom, and felt the de- 
licious fluid trickling cool and fresh between your shoulders, and down the 
hollow of your back? And you, most potent Bill, where did you practice 
that majestic step from the sunken rock into the liquid pit at its edge ? 
Did your nostrils resent in sputtering rage the intrusion of the element, and 
your eyes shed tears other than the drops of the stream ? Cheer up, cheer 
up, my friends, let not misfortunes depress you—but I say, boys, where are 
your fish? Ha! ha! ha! he!—good conscience! here am I, too, sitting 
against my will on divers substances that feel somewhat like nail-points. 
If there ever was a slippery stone it was where my foot touched a moment 
ago. Glass isn’t smoother, and really before I knew it I—I—I—but I wont 
laugh at Bill or Jim any more, that’s very certain, and so I'll get up. 
There’s one comfort though in all this—I hadn’t fish to lose, and | would 
really entreat my two friends to bear their loss * with Christian fortitude.” 
I would indeed. I tell them so “ with tears in my eyes.” How many did 
you lose, Jim? and you, Bill ? what,a half a dozen one and eight the other ! 
Ha! ha! ha!—I mean it is too bad. But let us “churn” on and I am ex- 
tremely hap—sorry to inform you that we now start fair. 


Let us spread ourselves now along the channel, and proceed down side 
by side. Here is a rift shooting and glancing among the rocks. What a 
whirl of snowy foam and gliding glass. There are trout here. I thought 
so, and I'll thank you, my gorgeous prisoner, just to hide your rich glossy 
shape in my bag, where you can gasp and struggle as long as you please. 
Another, too, ** another and another,” as somebody—Campbell, | believe— 
says. I declare my bag is beginning to look quite respectable. My companions, 
too, are jerking up their rods, and pouching something at a wonderful rate, 
and I shouldn’t be much surprised if we had amongst us ‘‘ a pretty good lot” 
of fish by the time we reach the “ falls.” What a beautiful island! Right 
in the mid-channel of the stream, with a border of soft gray sand. How | 
rich the foliage with which it is plumed. How sweetly the rippling waters 
sing on either side. What a place for day-dreams. Under that graceful 
maple what a site for a forest-cabin; what more lovely spot to dwell in! 
The silence is holy. The solitude is full of God. Thought almost takes a 
tangible shape and wanders in that green grove, breathing the scented air, | 
and “* crooning” a low, sweet song of happiness. 
weary of the world—sickening at the very face of man! How pleasant 
here to gaze upon the different tints the forest wears at sight of the green- 
scandaled spring—to feel the soft winds of summer, and sit steeped in her 
dark, deep shades—to drink in through the eye the radiant glories of 
autumu—and in winter—stop—let me see—winter would be rather bad 
here, wouldn’t it? Four miles, to say the least, from the turnpike, and it | 
not having too many dwellings. Old Balls is the only “human” I know of | 
within a league of the spot, and he is the crossest bear I have ever met in 
ny travels. His house is nothing but a cabin—he himself is a squatter— ' 
and folks say his rifle has let out other blood than that of deer and pan- | 
ther. The worst specimen of the half-savage frontier hunter is John Payne, 
commonly called Old Balls. So I rather “‘ guess” I’ll ‘* push-ahead.” That | 
thought about winter, with snow-flakes darkening the air at noon, and the | 
toud blast shrieking and bowling tl mough the tremendous forests at mid- 
night, and with thethought of having no human being within miles of you, 
but Old Balls, has broken rudely into my romance. 

Whilst I have been dreaming, seated upon a mossy root, sketching into | 
the sand from the bank, I declare if Bill and Jim have not been bagging , 
the trout, as all they had to do was to scoop them up with their hands from | 
the stream. One on each side of the island, they have made good use of | 
their time which I have been speeding away on the golden wing, of fancy. | 
Thus it is that the practical, in this world, triumphs over the ideal, But 
we three are again upon our way. There are broad shallows before us. | 
There is no fishing here, that is certain. As truly as the trout loves the pool | 
and ripple, so truly does he abhor the shallow. There are, to be sure, | 
plenty of these little vermin, called shiners, shooting and glancing between | 
our legs, but what sportsman ever condescended to notice such creatures. 
You might as well bait for a musquito. So we will shoulder our rods, and 
trudge on as swittly as possible. What a wall of beautiful green on either 
side. Those overhanging trees seem as if in the act of being jostled from 
the banks by the crowd of their brethren behind, and diving down headlong 
to escape the pressure. The pyramidal hemlock—the spherical-shaped 
pine—the round maple—the elm, beech, birch, poplar, walnut, chesnut, 
and dogwood—all, all are mingled in one tar-stretching mass of leaves. 
And, as if the wood genii had opened them purposely to delight the eye, 
the magnificent blossoms of the laurel are showered arcund in the greatest 
profusion—now dipping into the water in splendid wreaths, and now bending 
overhead in gorgeous arches. But, splash—splash—what’s the matter here ? 
A wild duck, by Jupiter! with all her yellow brood scattered over the sur- 
face of that little cove—our dashing steps have frightened the mother with 
her children from that clump of grass and rushes. Foolish bird ! had she but 
kept close, we had passed unwittingly. But now here isa pretty ‘show dedo.” 
The parent, with outstretched an oy paddies on ahead over the broad face 
of the shallow, leaving a strongly marked wake behind, while the little 
downy ducklings, like so many yellow balls, go floundering and fluttering 
after. We all start in pursuit—and the shallow is in a strange state of con- 
fusion. Its quiet dream is broken. We press them so near that the old 
bird has fairly taken wing, and whizzed up stream like ef arrow. Jim had 
his hand almost upon one of the ducklings, but it slipped away like quick- 
silver. Bill, too, had nearly covered one with his hat, but, alas! he only 
scooped up a brim full of water. Who would suppose the little ‘* varmints” 
could paddle so over the surface of the brook. Upon my word, if they all 
havn't disappeared in those bushes and “left not a wreck behind.” And 
see! the old duck is returning almost with the rapidity of a bullet, to look 
after her little ones. Shall we enter the thickets in search of the scatter- 
ed brood? In search indeed! What is that adage of ‘‘ needles in hay- 
stacks.” 

Well, we might as well “ push on.” This “ churning” is pleasant in hot 
weather. There is, however, a curve in the banks ahead, and from the 
narrowing of the channel at that point, probably more fishing-ground. 
Here we are; a rustic bridge spanning the stream. Two large logs laid 
lengthwise, with cross-pieces of small round saplings, compose the rude but 
picturesque structure. Beneath, the water glides dark and smooth as ebony, 
while upon each side is an opening in the thickets, where a wood-road 
emerges, and crossing, by means of the bridge, is lost on the opposite bank. 
Let me see. This solitary beam of sunshine is slanting rather low through 
the western opening, signifying that the hours must be creeping into the 
afternoon. I’ll see by my watch, if I have not lost it. Yes, it is four p. 
m. ‘I say, boys, don’t you feel a little hungry? Suppose we broil some 
trout. There is a beautiful green spot underneath where that alder and 
willow unite, and I move we commence operations.” No sooner said than 
done. Jim hauls out his line from under the bridge, from which spot, 
standing on a mossy stone at the entrance, he has taken three of the speck- 


‘Jed inhabitants, whilst Bill, who is trying his luck from the platform on 


the other side, nods a cheerful acquiescence. So I wade to the shore and 
clamber up. If each if my feet do not weigh a hundred, I’m no judge. 
Pantaloons and boots completely saturated. I declare | had hard work to 
lift either of my limbs over the log at the margin, and ascend the bank. 
However, there is a cure for this. Onecut of my jack-knife near the ex- 
tremity of either foot settles the business. A couple of columns spout up, 
and the weight glides away a This is indeed a beautiful spot for a 
forest dinner. The sward is short, thick, and soft, spotted with white clo- 
ver, which fairly saturates the air with its strong fragrance. The beam 
slanting through the grass has kindled into a rich velvet. Each little blade 
is transparent in the light, showing its minute fairy veins. The narrow 
leaves of the willow and the dark foliage of the alder, from the same cause, 
are tinted with the deepest radiance. The sunshine seems to melt through 


them. The gray robe of cloud has passed off from the west, leaving bare 


Heh ! what ! I’ll be hanged if the line | 


Pll | 


| clusion that we have made this part of the brook a solitude. 


, his liquid whistle—a song with three pauses. 


What a place for a heart ! 


| ture. 





its broad blue bosom, so that the afternoon will be go 


prospect an exceedingly pleasant hour. 
rock on the other side of he willed; ib, 


t mn. We hav. ;. 
There is a natural fire-plac, . 
Jim, bring out your flint and ng 


der while I collect a pile of dry brush. We'll h 
Now, Bill, we'll ; ave a small bonfire so,), 
Ball's oer Dh prepare that large trout you caught in the hold near Old 


all He’s a beauty, but his crimson an 
vivid as they were, and his glossy skin is the ale ae = 
look at his deep golden flesh, is it not tempting? We'll cook hi 
eee ces Sakis es that smell is delicious. 
ow about table-delicacies, so long as he isd , Los 
fresh from the water ? There are poo things, any x cana en ee 
which are familiar to the * country bumpkin.” Heartiness and ae 
| of feeling, and ignorance of the moral yard-stick which measures wit 
money. But let that pass. Why, Jim, what’s that you’ve just ken ra 
the inner lining of yourcoat? A « pocket-pistol” by the powers ~~. 
would have thought it! Ill just take one taste though, as | feel ; Who 
chilly from wet feet. It is clear and limpid, and it looks like Reeth was ; 
but it don’t taste like it. No, not abit. Well, the trout is prepar Ct 
gether with some four or five smaller ones, and we’ll “* draw to.” ' We el 
| & soft table of grass, with seats of the same material, and trenchers of \,,.. 
ple-leaves. Our knives and forks are those nature has provided, viv +... 
and fingers, and our water pitcher is the brook. We don’t use zlocse. 
here in the woods on fishing excursions—there is no medium betwes, .) 
throat and the liquid, always excepting the “ pocket-pistol.” Well. . 
are certainly the finest ** eating” in the world. No “ cheraux de fris.” .. 
bristling bones—but just one fringe down the ridge of the back. extras: 
easily after you have split the fish. What sweetness and deli-acy i. . 
morsel admitted within the lips. oe 


] : There is a firmness, too, about it, whi 
crumbles as you masticate. You don’t know when you have enone Yo: 


are just as likely to eat from dinner-time till sundown, as you are to « 

when you have discussed a reasonable quantity. Indeed, | know at. 

who offers to bet that he will ‘* graze all day on trout— _ 
Bright dweller of the mountain stream— 


are hot ag 
kling But 
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but I forbear. 

It is now five o’clock boys, and we are a mile from the “falls.” This 
a turnpike is nothing, but “churning” water, with now and then a « 
up, heels foremost, and long “ spells” of fishing take a good deal of tijy, 
So let us be “ up and doing.” We are soon busily engaged in re-arra: 
ing our “tackling,” Bill, hamming a stave of “ The Legacy,” while Ji: 
so shouting out his melody— aol . 

O love is charming, oh love is bonny, 

Oh, love is charming all when ’tis new; 
But when ’tis older it waxes colder, 

And fades away like the morning dew. 

We descend again into the brook, on the other side of the bridge. J 
rocky banks are at each hand, with contorted hemlocks and spruces ha: es, 
from the clefts, and casting a dark horror on the streamlet. Ther hy 
ashes though all over the surface telling of rifts and ripples, whilst a!o 
the margin, made by the hollows in the banks, protruding roots, and whe! 
| ed trunks, are deep pools ; motionless, except those dimples and circles th: 
| speak loudly of a large population beneath. We have not come to a more 
| promising spot to-day. Let us divide our ground, and then each one show 
| ** which is the best fellow.” Jim wades to his breast in one of t! 





| Bill takes to a log jutting from the bank, whilst I select a rift. Soon the 
| bags overflow, and recourse is had to our pockets to secure our spoil. Time 
| passes unheeded, until we have no more “ bites,” and we come to the c ne 
We therefor 
move on after an hour and a half of * glorious sport.” The banks again 
sink to their customary level, and let the sweet sunshine once more unon 
our sight. But the day is falling into the west—the golden light is "Teen. 
ing up toward the tree-tops. Hark! the brown thresher is treating us { 
How it echoes through the 
woods, and now some of the oldest patriarchs amongst the frogs are giving 
occasional groans preliminary to the grand concert, which will commence 
as soon as night sets in. Let us be stirring then toward the “ falls.” We 
have as many trout as we can well carry, so there is no use of flogging the 
stream any longer. Besides, we will have no more time than is necessary 
to get clear of the woods and gain the turnpike, after we reach the “ falls.” 
So let us trudge on, 

Another hour passes, and a loud sound is heard coming up from below} 
Not adeep roar, but a steady crash. The banks again rear themselves, 
until a grim, frowning ravine is before us, whence proceeds the tumult, 
On we pass and enter the black shadow cast by the walls of rock. There is 
a stripe of light upon the summits of the hemlocks on the eastern c!it!; 
with that exception the sunshine seems blotted from nature. Rocks are 
scattered about the channel, through which the waters rush in foam and 
fury. We are atthe “ Falls of the Callikoon.” The precipice at each hand 


is clothed with forest, great trees slanting out from the sides, andeven point. 


ing downward. The stream rushes onward, as though to escape from tor- 
Here the waters boil in a caldron-like pool, flecking it with great 
blots of froth—there the current darts downward with the rapidity of an 
arrow, and smooth as glass. Here the whole surface is churned into one 
mass of dazzling foam, and there the waters bend in an amber sheet over a 
low barrier of rock. And the sounds, too, are almost deafening. The one 
crash has divided itself into many voices. The gurglings of the runiets, 
and the round full tones of the little waterfalls are the sweetest. Gurgle— 
gurgle—gurgle—gurgle—as though the sounds came deep from the throat 
of the water, how melodious they are. And those deep notes ringing 
from the cascade-shaken pools—musical-glasses yield not finer or clearer. 

This spot is the metropolis of the Callikoon trout. They swarm here by 
thousands. I myself have stood at the end of that great jagged pine lying 
in the water, near the foot of yon falling sheet of foam, and caught scores. 
But Iam laden down. So are Bill and Jim. Besides, it is waxing late. 
The sun has disappeared, and there is atwilight glimmer in the air. Here 
is the path leading through the forests to the ‘wild turnpike,” that in tura 
conducts to the ‘“‘Newburgh and Cochecton” thoroughfare. We pocket our 
lines, leave our rods upon the rocks, and journey forward The vaults of 


_ the forest are darkening, and a little way in the stems are losing their out- 


lines. But all three are good woodsmen, and we pass onward. An hour 
glides by, and here we are at the * wild turnpike.” It is, however, scarce 
wider than the path, and as much interrupted by bushes and saplings. !t 
is now quite dark, ‘‘ Toohoo, toohvo !” there’s an owl. The fire-flies, too, 
are darting around us in every direction. What a winking and blinking 
of green sparkles. They must be leaf lightning. My load is getting rather 
heavv! How is it with yours, boys? Well, we are getting near the turn- 
pike at all events, and there is a good supper as well as a soft bed in pros- 


pect when we reach the tavern whence we started in the morning. 
Graham’s (Philadelphia) Mag. for Oct 








ENGLISH PHEASANT SHOOTING. 


It was the beginning of August. 

‘| know you are a sportsman,” said the host, “so to-morrow, tt vou 
have no objection, I will chaperone you to the moors; I hear that birds are 
plentiful.” i . 

They rolled along in a post-carriage drawn by horses which he could 
scarce believe to be hired ones, over the ceaseless hill and dale of merry 
England, with its dense hedges, its luxuriant foliage, its rich fields, its 
magnificent parks, and country seats, and trim cottages. Count Horace 
was enchanted; but he ended by judging it too tame, and too much like 4 
a garden. - get 

** Now you, like most Frenchmen, are a military man,” said Sir Thomas; 
«how do you think a foreign army could maneuvre among the two hundred 
miles of country, with its hedges and ditches, which you have seen as you 
have come along ?” 

‘«« Why, their artillery and cavalry could not act atall. It is worse than 
La Vendée. It would be impracticable if you had any force to defend '', 
which you have not. It is beautiful, but very tame.” ; 

They rattled on till night, and awoke next morning amid the moors % 
Westmoreland. . 

‘* My dear fellow,” said Sir Thomas, ‘* what is the use of your carry!"$ 
that tasty work-bag, and all those rattle-traps. You should be equippe¢ * 
light as possible for the moors.” 

** This is my game-bag,” replied the count. te 

‘** Oh, we use a pony, or half-a-dozen lads, to carry that, unless you a‘ 
the strength of a pack-horse. I expect to kill forty brace to my °"* 

un.” 

‘* It must be a barn-door massacre, then,” said the count. . 

‘Not quite. J warrant you, it wants good legs and an enduring s04-" 
der.” 

They were now upon a wild 
bitation for miles and miles. A_ 
breasting gallantly through the “ ling. : oe 

** Look at your dogs,” quoth the count; “ they are galloping aw! a 
devils; they are very beautiful—but just as we find them—govd lor + 
po, dogs are quartering all right,” replied Sir Thomas; ** oe ade 
remember, you use heavy animals in France, with stumpy tails, wiic tet 
never allowed to beat a stone’s throw from you.” As he spoke, one point 

thers backed. . a 
= whet a pity,” said the count ; “they will never stand till we get up ‘° 
them.” 

“* Never fear.” 
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e in : —, an came up—the dogs were steady—the birds rose—they | Scott’s lot out of all consideration—a matter, by the way, that this great | We are so well satisfied of the advantages of this operation, that we in- 
Pate '{ at, and then the pointers lay down with their noses in the hea- | house appears to be gradually doing for itself—that the strongest stables tend to call at-ention to it again, giving & more particular account of the 
un . » || the guns were reloaded. in England, Forth’s, Dawson’s, and John Day's, should have run first, | process and its effects. Cultivator. 
mun. -s wonderful training,” said the count, “‘ but useless.” __ |second, and third for the last Derby, and every one of them with what was ——= 
Old » they had advanced ten paces, the dogs stood again—and whir, | generally estimated to be their worst horse. Doleful stood at fifteen to one State of the Crorys. 

we -, s, whir, rose and fell three more grouse. __ {at starting, the Merry Monarch not mentioned, Mentor at forty toone;| Hillsboro Co., V. H.—A letter dated Aug. 9, from J. L, Eaton, East 
But you see,” said Sir Thomas, “if the dogs had been allowed to run in, | Annandale at fifty to one; Weatherbit at seven to two, and Old England at | Ware, informs us that there has been but little rain in that vicinity since 


; up the dead birds before we had loaded, we should have lost this 


“\Vell, this is wonderful, your devils of dogs are unparalleled: they 
: in half an hour more than ours would in aday. But who can 


' | sill forty brace, I shall tire out two sets.” 
{three o’elock they sat down to lunch. Count Horace had found that 
aid not do the same execution with the small bored Le Page as witha 
lay. 
\nd yet,” he said, “on trial, we find the small bores carry the shot 
sharply and closer than the large.” : - > Anieie 
Chat is because you do not put English charges in them,” said Sir 
mas. 
put the full charge of an English fowling piece, after forty or fifty shots, 
red the count’s shoulder, and set his head so aching—the rapid tramp- 
‘hrough wet moss and wiry heather was so fatiguing, that Sir Thomas 
* him dead beat and fast asleep. , 
. three or four hours he awoke, just as the sun was setting. At some 
s ince he descried Sir Thomas, with his keeper, toiling up to him. 
‘ The three-and-fortieth brace!” shouted the triumphant baronet ; ‘ tho’ 
- birds are so wild. Now, as I suppose you are tired as well as myself, 
ve ordered beds and dinner at a little public house, which is only four 
3 west of us; it would be seven miles home, and our ground to-morrow 
na < on t’other side.” 
\h!” quoth the count, as they walked onwards, ‘‘ shall we ever get to 
lace of rest ?” 
Chere it is,” said the Baronet. 
What! that little hovel in the midst of this wilderness !” 
g {| t.ought you found our scenery too tame ?” y 
me “ Why we are in a desert; but we shall be eaten up with vermin, and 
ung - ‘ind black bread in such a hovel. 
vevcor teor,” answered stout Sir Thomas. 
‘ie Chequers * licensed to deal in wines, spirits, beer, pepper, and to- 
’ sas a little road side ale-house, chiefly frequented by miners; but 
‘sa snug parlour, a blazing turf fire, walls ornamented with stuffed 
aii a smiling hostess. There was port and sherry, and bottled ale 
t, and cognac, and excellent tea—indigenous to the Chequers, be- 
the baronet’s claret and champagne. 
idd:tion to their own game, there was a joint of meat, as delicate and 
yantic as those the count had considered such phenomena at the 
with fowls as large as Campine capons. 
cy retired to rest in snow-white sheets—in curtained beds—ia rooms 
hes ‘tably carpeted—the count found even slippers and Windsor soap 
‘od, as a matter of course, by the hostess. - After a second and third 
ns he was awakened by Sir Thomas in person. 
Ureakfast is waiting, and so are the birds.” 
¢ ; Why, God bless me, you are not going out this morning ?” 
{ course; strike while the iron is hot; the birds will be wild enough 
ly 99 
CCR, 
‘hen, Ll ery mercy; I am out of walking—I am knocked up.” 
‘So, then, you don’t consider it a barn-door massacre ?” 
5 Oh, | beg your pardon; I had no conception of it.” 
CN ‘\ell, it always struck me,” said the baronet, “‘ that to cut a figure in 
a e shooting—and all shooting is tame sport at best—it required better 
, and better legs, and a stouter shoulder, and more lasting skill, and al- 
= . (her a better man, than any continental shooting I know of.” 
: i are right,” sighed the convicted count. 
or vad, by the way, have you suffered from the vermin, and the black 
i 1in the hovel ?” 
rod bless you, no :—it is a little oasis in the desert—a marvel in such 





lote part.” 
ills ’ replied Sir Thomas, * only an ale-house like every other, from 
—— d's End to John 0’ Groat’s house. Our comforts and our wealth are 
bth, centralized in the capital, or the large cities, or along the main roads 


do sneak somekow into byeways. 








4 r f ‘ The Wild Horse of Texas. 


om le through beds of sunflowers miles in extent, their dark seedy 
“o es and radiating yellow leaves following the sun through the day from 


Lele ‘0 west, and drooping when the shadows fell over them. These were 
bihite nes Deautifully varied, with a delicate flower of an azure tint, yield- 
+ ¥dre » perfume, but forminga pleasant contrast to the bright yellow of the 
waiat er, About half-past ten, we discerned a creature in motion at an 
«Se ise distance, and instantly started in pursuit. Fifteen minutes’ riding 
api ‘us hear enough to discover, by its fleetness, that it could not be a 
aoe » yet it was too large for an antelope or a deer. On we went, and soon 
iho lished the erect head, the flowing mane, and the beautiful proportions 
aluts. ‘ld horse of the prairie. He saw us, and sped away with an arrowy 
ils *s tll he gained a distant eminence, when he turned to gaze at us, 
‘hroat red usto approach within four hundred yards, when he bounded 


a ae ‘aio in another direction with a graceful velocity delightful to be- 
Pr Ah hey We paused, for to pursue him with a view to capture was entirely 
ere by { the question. When he discovered we were not following him he also 
lying , 2nd now seemed to be inspired with curiosity equal to our own; for, 
pas eng waking a slight turn, he came nearer, until we could distinguish the 
athie. ¢ expression of his clear, bright eye and the quick curl of his inflated 
"Here 3 W e had no hopes of catching, and did not wish to kill him ; but 
n turn UrtOsity led us to approach him slowly. We had not advanced far be- 
et our moved away, and circling round, approached on the other side. It 
tte ‘of sa beau ul creature, a sorrel, with jet black mane and taiit. As he 
bs outs I, We could see the muscles quiver in his glossy limbs, and when, half 
, hour il and als in fright, he tossed his flowing mane in the air, and flourish- 
scarce is 1002 silky tail, our admiration knew no bounds, and we longed, hope- 
Ait Me \iHously longed to possess him. We might have shot him where 
; i; but had we been starving, we could scarcely have done it. He 
‘nking ‘tee, aud we loved him for the very possession of that liberty we 
: ‘to take from him, but we would not kill him We fired a rifle over 
gu s head. He heard the shot and the whiz of the ball, and away he went, 
, pros- “*ppearing in the next hollow, showing himself again as he crossed the 
‘ridges, still seeming smailer, until he faded away toa speck on the 

r Oct. (1Zon's verge, Kennedy’s Texas. 


- THE MERRY MONARCH. 

‘Epsom, sir? The Derby! Now’s your time, sir; here you are. 
tH you a et plenty o’ room for another outsider. You'd better get on, 
/u had, indeed.” 

‘Was the greeting hat usually welcomed the latest arrivals as they 
ened K Vemselves out of the train at Kingston—then and there to mount the 
merry ‘they had shown the judgment to send on, or to mount whatever seem- 


| 
suit the 





rds are 


twenty-two to one. So much for private tests and trials, things which we 
never had much faith in, and of which we shall not stay to dilate on here, 
but proceed to the particulars of the nag Mr. Forth, or rather that good 
sportsman in a quiet way, Mr. Gratwicke, had the good fortune to fall back 
7? London (New) Sporting Mag. for July 





RIGGING HIM OUT; 
OR, ““MAKE YOUR GAME 
Come, now, my nobs—my sporting blades !—~ 
Come here, and take a hand in 
The fun that never flags nor fades, 
Nor gulls the understanding. 
Just mark! Simplicity’s the word 
That gave it all its fame : 
One here—one there—and this the third— 
Come, d—mme! make your game. 


rll take the odds, or even lay 
With any real sporting gent, 

To what amount he’d like to say, 
On such a safe and sure event. 

Aside.) Hie! Count, my boy, be just amoving ; 

This work, as yet, is precious tame— 

A five, sir? Thank’ee: that’s improving— 
We even now shall make a game. 


No dodging here to bribe your rider, 
No drug to get your fancy floor’d, 
No chance cut out for queer outsider, 
But every turn above the board. 
If you'll but back your own opinion— 
To tell the truth I feel no shame— 
I'll lay a crown to half a h’inior 
You very soon will make your game. 


? 
. 


Now, then, sir, keep your eye upon it; 
Once, twice I shift ’em—that’!l do. 
Pooh, pooh! you ass ; that swell’s a bonnet. 
By George! his honor’s won it too ! : 
Well, never mind; here, take your browns, sir ; 
To ‘come the cut” I never came: 
No bolting here, but money down, sir— 
That ’ere’s the way I makes my game. 


I’cod! that chap did rarely hook it! 
It easy is as well can be! 
I know’d for “ sartin,” ere he took it, 
That under her he’d foind the pea. 
I’ve railly half a moind to try it— 
What! sure as Jonathan’s my name 
He’s agoing again—he’s won too by it: 
Dang me! that beggar makes his game. 


Well, come as it will, I'll try my hand! 
No, no, John ; don’t you touch them things ! 
Keep off, I say there; d’ye think I’ll stand 
To go about in leading-strings ? 
Now mind, Will Semerton; let me be, 
Or, if there’s blows, you'll be to blame; 
Do just keep quiet, and soon you'll see 
How beautifully I'll make my game. 


Lawks! only think, too, if I but won, 
*T would beat the harvest-work to sticks. 
Now, then, I will wager two pound —Done 
And on that thimble, there, I fix. 
Holloa! how’s that?) Why, your honor’s wrong; 
Next time you'll take a better aim. 
“* Next time,” you rascal! it’s precious long 
Before again J make a game. 


Come, gently, gently ; don’t you fret man, 
It nat’ral is that some must lose ; 
But I must walk, that’s if I yet can, 
For don’t you twig them horrid ‘* Blues,” 
Our big-wig rulers, I’m much afeard, 
For self and us can’t feel the same; 
They are seldom over-nice, I’ve heard, 
About the way they make their game. 
London (New) Sporting Mag. for July. 


Farmers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


Hints for the Season. 

— is a favorable part of the year for making improvements on the 
farm. After the hay, the wheat, and other small grains have been secu- 
red, there is a lapse of time before the latter harvest demands attention, 
which furnishes a good opportunity for clearing fields of stumps and stones, 
making fences, improving meadows and pastures, reclaiming swamps and 
wet lands, digging peat and muck for manure, &c. The present season 
has been so dry that wet grounds may be worked on to good advantage, un- 
less there should soon be heavy rains. , 

Moist grass-lands, whether in meadow or pasture, are liable to be more 
or less injured by the growth of bushes, rushes, and wild, worthless vege- 
tation of various kinds. The most effectual remedy for this is thorough 
drainage, which should therefore be the first object. Bushes had better 
be pulled up root and branch. They generally grow in stools, raised a 
little from the general bed of the field, and may be readily torn up with a 
root-claw, (or in default of that, a plow,) to which oxen are attached. 
When the bushs are large they should be cut, in order to give a chance 
to get at the roots. 

Tussocks of flat, wild grass, and small knobs, or bunches caused by 
moles, ants, &c., frequently occur on the surface of pastures and mea- 
dows. These should be cut off. If not too tough, they may be put at once 
into the hog-pen or barn-yard, to be wrought into manure ; or they may 
be piled in heaps to lay till rotten before being used ; or the hardest and 
‘toughest tussocks may be burnt, as soon as they are a little dried, and the 
‘ashes spread on grass grounds, or used for other crops. They make a large 
| quantity of ashes, especially if taken from a mucky soil, and they produce 
| Very good effects, (as we have proved,) when spread on grass, turneps, or 
grain. The best mode of burning is to collect the tussocks into piles. 
Commence a fire inthe centre, and when a few get well on fire, heap on a 

















lds, its ‘a best, if they had been not guilty of that extravagance. Such, | large quantity. The fire should work slowly, with as little flame as pos- 
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cy oe wey ats forsooth, was not? Some thirty or forty ready to try 

se than tomes vo the wonder that came out at two to one. Young Eclipse, 

fend its ‘ho ak. nue Feally ought tobe backed at very long odds, if it were only 
ike of the “ two 

Py fee ay in public, and a great deal worse in private. Or Little | 

ba ndred to three, though to be sure he does look far more like a | 

arrying BO 82y he's fee a race-horse; still, as he is out of Chance, we won't | 

pped a3 Seiling Plate von — one. John Davis again who won a heat of a 

"Oe Rae on ay; and why therefore shouldn’t he win the Derby 

capital or, ’’Ways Who walks lame with every leg he has to his body 

yu har . id vel ot tind you. Phosphorus only went queer with a single 

ny ow! cect lemon ai keow what he did; how much the more, then, should 

tap of him! with not a sound limb under him, and Jem Robinson 

Y Cirele—y Such reasoning as this, however, will not tell beyond 

ery, who rs even with the gentleman that has acknowledged the 

a te ind sacrificed ‘rusting rather to his own opinion, goes, like a true Bri- 

nan ha- ces another five in 5 Gat of Old England; in return for 
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way. 2" a mines "s ong years since an out-and-out outsider has raised himself 
for n° all the fir y Winning the Derby. Coronation, Attila, and Cotherstone 
- gh as he reall ee rites, and Orlando a pretty good one, though not so 
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What is called a bog-hoe, is a proper tool for cutting tussocks. They 
should be ground to a sharp edge, to do the work easily and well. We 


ve looked in vain at the pair-horse of the genius who had | have seen, atthe implement warehouses in Boston, a tool to be drawn by 


oxen or horses, for shaving excrescences from pasture and meadows. We 
have no personal knowledge of its operation. Will some one who knows 
tell us how it works? ‘ 

Peat or bog earth, designed for compost, or for spreading on cultivated 
fields, is much better for being dug sometime before being used. The ac- 


negatives make an affirmative ” principle, of run- tion of the air, the frost, and the rains, dissipates its sourness, and a par- 


tial fermentation or decomposition takes place, by which it is pulverized, 
and brought into a good state to be applied to plants. The banks of ditch- 
es should be hauled to the barn-yard, or piled on dryland. If the ground 
is too soft and miry to admit of a team going on if, let the muck remain 
where it is first thrown out till winter, when the ground becomes frozen 
sufficiently to bear a yoke of oxen and sled; and then the muck can be 
easily cut into juaks and carried off. 

Peat or muck that has undergone a fermentation mixed with ashes and 
saturated with urine, is one of the best manures for gardens and nurseries 
that can be used, as it contains few or no seeds of weeds that will grow on 
dry ground. ; : 

The process of improving land called paring and burning, though sel- 
dom practiced in this country, we feel sure, from what we have seen, might 
be adopted in many cases with excellent advantage. The operation con- 
sists in cutting a thin slice from the surface of sward or old grass lands, 
The sods are dried and burnt, and the ashes spread over the land. It is 
most beneficial to clayey soils and those impregnated with iron—the iron 
being converted by the fire into what is called a peroxide, in which state 
itis harmless to vegetation. R 

The advantages of paring and burning are several ; it destroys the seeds 
of weeds, and much of the foul growth with which the land may be filled; 
it also destroys many insects and their eggs, and furnishes in the ashes 
and calcined earth, a powerful manure, impregnated with alkaline salts and 
carbonaceous matter, which is found highly beneficial in correcting the 





mpanions, It is, in fact, somewhat remarkable, putting 





tenacity of clays, and converting them into friable loams. 


the snow went off last spring—not so much as has sometimes fallen in 2 
single day. The hay crop is not more than two-thirds an average yield. 
Wheat is well filled, but the heads are short. Wheat has been an uncer- 
tain crop there for several years, owing to the worm or maggot (Cecido- 
myia tritici) in the head—it sometimes destroyed nearly the whole crop. 
To avoid the insect, it was sowed late, but the late sown was liable torust. 
Afterwards, it was thought better to risk the worm by sowing early, than 
the rust by sowing late. For the last two or three years, till the present, 
the insect has abt been much seen. This year it has appeared in nearly 
all wheat fields, but has not been very destructive. Winter rye is light— 
oats good considering the drouth. | Corn on dry land will not be much. 
Potatoe crop uncertain ; much rain 1s wanted to give a fair crop of corn oF 
potatoes. The rot has not yet troubled the potatoes in that neighhs hood. 
The crop was good there last year. 

Alabama.—From Joun H. Dent, Esq., of Eufalla, we have a letter 
dated August 7th. He gives a gloomy account of the cotton crop. The 
drouth is said to have bean more severe than was ever known before. The 
ground has not been wet four inches in depth since March last. There 
are a few neighborhoods that have had timely rains, and have made fine 
crops. In general, Mr. D. considers the “ cotton crop at an end, wk is 
daily exhibiting a more sickening appearance.” He says—** our only hope 
for so sad a disaster, is an advance of cotton.” Corn crop 1s very short, 
but it is added “ by sowing grain this fall, we may have enough for domes- 
tic purposes.” 

Western New-York.—Samuel Williams, writes from Waterloo, Aug. 
LOth—** Wheat in our vicinity has been much injured by the rust. Many 
pie:es were struck in our warmest driest weather. Hay is a middling crop; 
oats middling, but shrink; barley, flax, and Indian corn, very good; po- 
tatoes very light, but so far uninjured by rot. The last few days have 
been the hottest of the season. Last evening, we had two inches of rain.” 

Pennsylvania.—A letter from A. Lancpon Exwyn, dated Reculver, 
Westchester county, Aug. 19th, states—‘‘ the frost of 3lst May destroyed 
nearly all the wheat in this neighborhood. Little or none of the Mediter- 
ranean variety escaped, it being more forward than any other. What is 
known as white wheat was not injured. The early maturity of the Medi- 
terranean wheat is an objection to it; but in a climate like ours, who is to 
calculate or guard against summer chills ?” 


South Carolina.—W. B., Laurens District, writes, Aug. 10th—‘* Our 
oat crop was a failure; wheat is light, but the berry is as fine as any I ever 
saw. Cornis scarce. It is now selling at 874 cents to $1 per bushel. I 
do not think the price will be sustained this fall, for in some parts of the 
state, the crop is said to be better than ever before—especially creek and 
river bottoms.” Cultivator, 





American Institute Premiums. 


To the Competitors for Premiums in Agriculture at the 18th Annual 
Fair of the American Institute. The act of the Legislature of this State, 
of May 5th, 1841, requires that ‘‘ before any premium shall be delivered, 
the person claiming the same, or to whom the same may be awarded, shall 
deliver in writing to the president of the society, as accuaate a description 
of the process in preparing the soil, including the quantity and quality of 
manure applied, and in raising the crop, or in feeding the animal, as may 
be, and also of the expense and product of the crop, or of increase in value 
of the animal, with a view of showing accurately the profit of cultivating 
the crop, or feeding or fattening the animal.” 

You are requested to furnish such description to the clerk, at the time 
of entry. 

The premiums generally will be commensurate with our means. The 
number awarded at the last Fair were— 

20 Gold Medals, 

29 Silver Cups, 

104 Silver Medals, 

$150 in Cash, 

444 Diplomas, 

120 Volumes of Agricultural works. 

Weare enabled by the munificence of the Hon. Myndert Van Schaick, 
of this city, to offer this year from his donation of $4000, the following 
special premiums in addition to the premiums on other silk goods which 
will be given by the American Institute: 

For the best piece of silk stuff 27 inches in width and 60 yards in length, 
manufactured in the United States from native silk, $50. 

For the best and greatest quantity of American silk, uniformly reeled, 
not less than 50 lbs., $20. 

For the best sewings, of any color, made entirely from American silk, not 
less than ten lbs., $10. 

For the best pea-nut cocoons, not less than one bushel, $10. 

And to each of the successful competitors, the ‘* Van Schaick Medal.” 

We are also enabled by the liberality of Shepherd Knapp, Esq., to offer 
the following premium: 

For the best constructed farm-wagon, and the best method of harnessing 
horses for the draught of the same, which shall be adjudged superior to 
anything of the kind now in use by the committee to whom it shall be re- 
ferred, $50 ; reference will be had to the economy of construction in ma- 
king the award. 

Extra Premiums in the Mechanic Arts. 

For the best eight-pannel door, made of pine by a journeyman or appren- 
tice, a diploma and $10. 

For the best thirty gallon cask, iron-bound, a diploma and $10. 





For the best thirty gallon cask, wood-bound, a diploma and $10. 
For the best pair men’s calf-skin boots, a silver medal and $5 
For the best pair of ladies’ winter boots, a silver medal and $5. 
For the best fur hat, a silver medal and $5. 
Competitors for the above premiums must produce satisfactory testimony 
that the articles they exhibit are the work of their own hands, 
Extra of the American Agriculturist 





Adams County Agricultural Society. 

At a meeting of the citizens of Adams County (Miss.) held at the Court 
House on the 16th inst. Samuel Chamberlain, Esq., was called to the 
Chair, and Thos Reed, Esq., appointed Secretary. 

The Chairman stated that the object of the meeting, was to form an Agri- 
cultural Association for Adams County. 

On motion of Capt. W. J. Minor, it was 

Resolved, That a committee of three be appointed to draft a suitable 
constitution and bye laws, and a committee of eight be appointed to nom- 
inite suitable officers for the Society, and that said committees report to an 
adjourned meeting. ; 

The Chair appointed as committee on Constitution, Capt. W. J. Minor, 
W. J. Ferguson and L. M. Patterson. 

On nominations. 

Col. B. L. C. Wailes, Oscar Kibbe, William H. Dunbar, James Noyes, H. 
N. Smith, W. B. Fowles, Col. A. L. Bingaman and C. I. Dubuisson. 

On motion of W H. Dunbar, Esq., it was F 

Resolved, That the Concordia Intelligencer and the city papers be re- 
quested to publish the proceedings of this meeting. 

On motion of W. H. Dunbar, Esq., : 

Resolved, That this meeting now adjourn to meet again on the Second 


‘urday the 13th day of Sept. next. 
” 4 . SamuEL CHAMBERLAIN, President. 


Thomas Reed, Secretary. Concordia Intelligencer. 





gacneR.—An announcement having been sent forth that the 
Right Hon. Lord Teynham would preach at Castle-s'reet Chapel, Swansea, on 
W ednesday evening last, the meeting house was literally crammed at seven 
o'clock, the hour appointed for holding the service. His lordship selected for 
his text the 4th verse, the 51st Psalm, ** Against thee, thee only, have ! sinned, 
&c. and preached for about an hour. It appears that his Jlertatip has_prac- 
tised preaching from an early age, and previous to succeeding to the pe@tage, 
laboured in cunnection with the Home Missionary Society, which so displeased 
his father, the late lord, that, in his will, he deprived him of everything, with 
the exception of the entailed estate. A portion of the property Las, however, 
since reverted to him by the death of two of his brothers. His lordship was on 
his way to Ireland, and preached on Thursday evening at Llanelly,—Cam- 


brian. 

A “Dear” Juror.—Rataer Green.—'n the Nisi Prius Court, a: Bridge- 
water, on Tuesday last, a juror appeared in the witness box, and claimed ex- 
emption on the ground of deafness. Mr. Baron Platt, in a very sudden tone of 
voice, interrogated the deaf'un. ‘ How long have you been deaf?” inquired 
the judge. ‘The juror unhesitatingly answered, ‘Two years” The judge, i 
a much less audible tone : ** How was your deafness caused *’—Juror (without 
evincing the least difficulty in hearing): “I caught a severe «cold.”"—Judge 
in (in a voice almost reduced to a whisper) : “* Don’t you think your deafness is 
cured ?”— No. my lord,”’ answered the unsuspecting juryman. ‘ Ob, you’l! 
do very well, sir,” replied his lordship, amidst roars of laughter. 








— 





Sept. 20, j 


a SY 











354 The Spirit of the Cimes. 


ANECDOTE OF REUBEN NATHANS. 


We derive the annexed communieation from a correspondent :—*t There are 
probably many people now living, who remember the celebrated Jew quack- 
doctor, Reuben Nathans, who some forty years since, and whose medicines, 
the ‘ Chinese Balsam of Life,’ and the ‘ Celebrated Hair-Invigorating Lotion,’ 
made so much noise at that time. But few, I presume, have heard of the 
anecdote I am about to relate concerning him. When the ‘ Doctor's’ medi- 
cines were first announced to the world, a simple-minded labouring man pur; 
chased one bottle of the Lotion and another of the Balsam, for his wife, who 
had a consumptive cough of many years’ standing, and was beside threatened 
with the total loss of her hair. The woman used both remedies according to 
directions, and as is usual with ignorant people, in such cases, thought they 
were really doing her a vast deal of good. he cough seemed to her to be 
going away rapidly ; she ‘breathed freer,’ while her hair appeared to be coming 
back again thicker than ever. As a natural consequence, she felt very great 
confidence in the medicines; and when the first lot of Balsam was all used, 
she sent her husband to get the bottled filled again. The doctor asked the men 
how the medicine operated ? 

«Oh, grandly!” replied the husband ; ‘ my wife's cough's e’en a’most gone, 
and her hair’s all coming back again as fiery as ever.’ q 

““« Ah,’ said the doctor, ‘that’s the way my medicines always work. There's 
no mistake about them. They're just what I call them, the ‘ greatest wonders 
of the age.’ I ‘spose you've no —_ to give me your affidavit ! ; 

‘*Qh, no,’ replied the man; ‘that’s just what my wife wants me to do. 

* The couple then repaired to the mayor's office, where an affidavit was drawn 
up, sworn to, and witnessed. On returning to the doctor's shop, the quack took 
up the empty bottle for the purpose of refilling it. Uncorking it, he put it to 


his nose and smelt of it. . ' 
“« Why, what can this mean?’ he exclaimed, in some astonishment ; and 


then, after looking at the label, he smelt of it again. * Why, Sir, this is n't 
balsam, though the label says so, but the ‘hair lotion !’ 

“«* Hair lotion or not,’ replied the man, pointing to the bottle, ‘that’s what 
cured my wife’s dreadful cough, and the stuff in the other bottle at home is 
what made her hair grow again !’ 

“* Strange! strange!’ repeated the doctor, with a puzzled countenance; ‘1 
don’t know what to make of it. Will you be kind enough, Sir, just to step 
back and get me the other bottle—the hair lotion, | mean !” 

“The man did so, and soon returned with the lotion bottle. 
it, and applied his nose to the mouth. 

“* And this,’ said he, ‘is just as surely the balsam as the other is the lotion. 
Don't you think there was some mistake on your part, Sir! Are you sure that 
what was in this bottle made your wife’s hair grow again !’ 

* Jost as sartain as I’malive,’ replied the man ; ‘for I always turned j33 Ss 


myself, while Betsey held the spoon.’ 
‘The doctor sat down in a chair, and, laying a finger on his nose, seemed 


buried in profound thought. rs: 

“*Ah! I see!’ he at length exclaimed, and jumping up, he filled the empty 
bottle again * There, Sir,’ said he. giving it to the man, and hurrying him to 
the door; ‘all ’s right, Sir; I wasa little bothered, that’s all. Call again when 
that's gone, and you shall have another for nothing.’ 

‘As soon as he had shut the door on his customer, the doctor called in his 
‘confidential ’ man from the ‘ laboratory.’ 

‘** Moshes,’ said he, ‘ we’ve made a great mistake in our guess work, after 
all. I've been studying ver’ hard, lately, and have just discovered that our 
lotion is the stuff to cure the coughs and the consumptions, and the balsam is 
the besht to make the hair grow! We must change the labels.’ 

*** That’s unlucky,’ replied the man, ‘for we've got four thousand bottles, 
two thousand of each kind, all ready to send away to-morrow.’ 

“+ Vel, vel,’ said the Doctor, ‘ you can change the labels if you have time ; 
if not, send them off as they are. ‘Tis n't mosh matter!’ "—Knickerbocker 


Gossip 


The doctor took 





SPORTS AND PASTIMES IN FRANCE. 


The Parisians have been celebrating the anniversary of their three revolu- 
tionary days, with unbated enthusiasm, and more than the accustomed splen- 
dour. The Seine has been made to figure largely in the programme of their 
amusements; aad some of those amusements remind us of the quaint, and 
somewhat mischievous, diversions which made the festivals of the people, in 
some of the Flemish cities, centuries ago. Such, for example, were the water 
tiltings which took place between the Pont Royal and the Pont de la Concorde 
the members of the Parisian rowing clubs being the chivalry. These ma- 
nosuvres are executed on board of four-oared cutters; whose warrior crews, 
armed with blunt lances, drive violently against one another—each striving to 
strike his adversary into the river. Then, there were the swimming justs—the 
combatants in which wear a head piece representing a swan with its long neck 
—so that, as they sport in the water, they resemble those birds, to the specta- 
tors on the shore. Such, too, are the bucket races; wherein each competitor 
sits in a sort of washing-tub, which he maneeuvres with a pair of small battle- 
dores. These tiltings produce a variety of grotesque (and, we should think, 
some dangerous) incidents ; all which are hailed, in the true spirit of mischief, 
by shouts of laughter from the crowded qnays and barges of the river. The 
Genius of Fire seems to have surpassed himself, on this occasion ; and the 
story of his doings transports us, at once, from the Low countries of Europe to 
the fairy land of the East. Persia rises to the reader's imagination—though 
it may be doubted if they do not “ manage these things better’ in Paris than 
ever they did in Persia. At night, multitudes of boats and gondolas, rigged 
with garlands of lighted lamps. that represented cordage in a tracery of 
many coloured fire, shot over the surface of the river, crossing and mingling in 
all directions. Four illuminated steamboats carried orchestras—their course, 
amid the intricacies of the smaller craft, revealed at once by their floating har- 
monies and gliding lights. The effect of these mingling meteors is described 
as having been charming—and we can well believe it. Then, the moving 
lights upon the river were framed by stationary masses of coloured light upon 
the shore,—taking the form of obelisks and vases filled with fruit and flowers, 
—rising along the quays and on the Pont de la Concorde, and repeated, in 
light, in the mirror below. Gigantic lustres of variegated lamps hung in the 
arcades of the bridge—whose architecture, or arch, pillar, and balustrade, was 
all revealed in lines of variegated light. In the midst of the river, near the 
Pont Royal, towered an illuminated palace, and showed itself reversed in the 
wave below: while along the bank of the Seine, opposite to the Champs Ely- 
sees, rose the magnificent facade, in coloured light, of a Moorish palace, of 
vast extent, looking in the distance, like a fantastic edifice. Fireworks played 
upon the river, on the bridge, and from the shore. The ripples of the river 
were all, momentarily, turned into fire, by the brilliant explosion of pieces that 
were floated down its stream on corks cut for the purpose: fountains of fire 
and palm trees of fire shone along the shore ; while on the water, four large 
ships, vomiting fire accompanied by explosions, represented the burning of a 
flotilla. Allthe great national monuments were lighted in the streets: the 
Arch of the Etoile shone in fire to its very summit ; and twenty thousand jets 
of flame climbed the front of the Hotel de Ville, and twined around its belfry 
in graceful and glowing forms. It§was the French “ feast of Janterns.”’ 





It has often been remarked that there is a great dea! of sly wit in an Jrish 
bull, and no doubt there is, oftentimes. When a school boy, we had in our 
class a little fellow of the true Milesian blood, who was more noted for his 
delinquencies, and the droll excuses he offered for them, than his attention to 
the legitimate business of the school. One afternoon, when ‘ school did n’t 
keep,’ some one got into the house, and perpetrated a little bit of mischief. In 
the morning it was laid to Parrick, and there was pretty good evidence ol his 
guilt ; but he denied it plumply. ‘ Where was you, all the afternoon, Pa 
TRICK !’ inquired the master. *No where,’ answered the boy, doggedly. ‘No 
where?” echoed the master, assuming a very wise look, and casting his eves 
around the 4oom, to see if the boys noted him, his custom always when about 
to utter any impressive remarks ; ‘ That Nowhere must be a great place, for a 
good many boys go there, I find But how came you to go there, Patrick?’ 
‘ Because.’ replied the little delinquent, ‘I had no where to go, and so I— 
went there!’ The scholars thought that a capital bull, and aloud laugh from 
the whole school followed it, in which the’master joined heartily. The culprit 
was told to goto his seat, aud that the punishment intended for him might be 
reserved—until the next time. As he returned to his place, there was a sly 
twinkle in his wicked eye, and a swelling of the left cheek, as if his tongue 


Fee thrust against the inner side. His triumph was complete.—Knicker- 
ocker. 
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ROFE WESTERN AND SOUTHERN THEATRES. 
Pp in CSSIONAL Ladies and Gentlemen desirous of remy ee | with us respect- 
bile Theat eements in the St. Charles Theatre (New Orleans), the St. Louis and Mo- 
hor naa aan Will please address us at St. Louis (Missouri), until the middle of Novem- 
: mmunicate personally with W. H. Cuirrenpae, Esq., our duly author- 


ized agent, New York. - 
July 1, 1843.—jyo-t LUDLOW & SMITH. 








THEATRICAL NOTICE. 
en A eee hoydras street, and NATIONAL AMPHITHEATRE, cor 
knowledeed talent. deahteat f streets, New Orleans.—Ladies and Gentlemen of ac 
postpaid wb ten dn nah ie eae. neh — ye mays wee address letters (i 
eptember, to JOHN POVEY, Esq,, of the Park Theatre, New ‘York, whe is duly. au 


os oo for us. PLACE & STICKNEY. 


$350 will be given fora Hurdle Race over this course, $50 to the se- 
aod ote to run heats of one mile and one-eighth, and leap five hurdles, from 3 
feet 6 inches to 4 feet high. To come off about the 20th Oct. Entrance 5 per cent., ex- 
cept to horses now in Canada, which horses will not be charged entrance. . 
ntries to be made by letter directed to the proprietor, at West Hoboken, or at Jones 


ith’s), Park Row,, on or before the 10th Oct. 
Hao} ee ete C. 8. BROWNING, Proprietor. 


FIRST STEAM SHIP FOR NEW ORLEANS, 

VIA CHARLESTON AND KEY WEST, _ 

il on Saturday, Sept. 27, at 10 o’clock, 4.M. 
HE well Reka powerful, and fevorite Steam-ship NEW YORK, J. D. PHILLIPS, 
Commander, long and favorably known in the trade, will sail punctually as above, 
her regular day. This steamer has just been put in complete order, with new boilers, 
ani other improvements calculated to conduce to the comfort and convenience of pas- 
sengers. The New York being about to proceed to New Orleans for the purpose of re- 
suming her station as a regular packet between that port and Texas, offers a very favor- 
able opportunity for invalids or persons of business, as she takes no freight, and it is 
calculated will make the trip in eight days, including stoppages at Charleston and Key 
West. She takes sufficient Fuel here for the whole route, thus giving persons going to 
New Orleans an opportunity of visiting the other ports without loss of time, For terms 
of passage, cabin or steerage, which will be very reasonable, apply (if by letter, post 

paid) to W. & J.T. TAPSCOTT, 
75 South-St., corner of Maiden Lane. 

The splendid and powerful Steam-ship GALVESTON, J. T. Wright, Commander, will 

sail for the above ports, touching also at Havanna, about the 25th October. 
GG A regular succession of Packet Ships will be despatched for New Orleans every 

{ 


five days. $20) 


A 








NEW YORK SPORTSMENS’ CLUB. 
HE Members of this Club are hereby notified that the regular monthly meeting of 
said Club will be held at the Woodcock, in Houston street, near Broadway (Mr. 
Sinclair’s) at 8 o’clock, on Monday evening, the 13th day of Oct, 1845. 
JAMES McGAY, Attorney-at-Law, 20 Chambers-st., 
Sec’y. N. Y. Sportsmens’ Club. 


CANTON COURSE, BALTIMORE. 

HE Races over this course will commence on the first Tuesday, October 7th, and 

continue four days. 
The purses of each day will be hung - in the stand in gold. 
FIRST DAY—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. old colts and fillies, subscription $100 each, half 
forieit, mile heats. To close 4th Oct. 
Same Day-- Citizens’ Plate, value $250, free of entrance, Two mile heats. 
SECOND DAY—Proprietor’s Purse $300, Three mile heats, 
THIRD DAY—Proprietor’s Purse $200, Two mile heats. 
Same Day—Proprietor’s Purse $50, ent. $10, added, Mile heats. 
FOURTH DAY—Jockey Club Purse $500, $100 to the second best horse ; if no 2nd 
best horse, the winner to receive $40@. Four mile heats. 
Two or more entries for each purse to make a race. 
From the number of horses now in training in Virginia, Maryland and New Jersey, 
with the promise of Mr. Long to run olu Whitenose the four mile day, against Fashion 
and other crack nags of the aay» we may expect one of the finest week’s sport seen for 
many seasons. The track will be in fine order, and stables and bedding furnished gratis 
to all horses brought to run. P.R. JOHNSON, Proprietor. 
Sept. 10, 1845.—[s13] 


June 7-ly 








DOGS FOR SALE. 
LITTER of ITALIAN GREYHOUNDS, the very best in the United States, the 
price of which is $50 a pair, or $30 fora dog pup. They can be seen by «pplying 
to W. MOORE, 30th Street, five doors east of the Eighth Avenue. I challenge the U. 
States to produce as good a pair as their parents are, ior the sum of $100 to $500. 
[s13) W. MOORE. 


SELPHO'S FIRST PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEGS, 

OR which the first Premium,a silver medal, was awarded at the late Fair of the 

American Institute, introduced into this country, and made solely by WM. SELPHO, 
80 Sprmg St.. New York.—This description of artificial leg derives its name from the 
celebrated marquis of Anglesey, who lost his leg in the battle of Waterloo, by whom 
it has been adopted and worn ever since its first invention by the late ingenious Mr. 
Potts, of London, to whom the present artist was eleven years a pupil and assistant. 
‘*‘] have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho, its construction appears excellent and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of 
those who wearthem. This is positive and undeniable——Some of my friends, whom ! 
have mutilated, inform me that they are superior to all others.” 

VaLentine Mort, Professor of Surgery, Universty of N. York. 

Terms moderate, and made known on application, or by letter, post-paid, will be at- 
tended to. The public are cautioned against pretended imitations and improvements on 
this principle. {s13-3m.] 








VALUABLE WORKS RECENTLY IMPORTED 
by Edmund Baldwin, 155 Broadway. 
1. Hogarth’s Works, oer by himself, 153 fine plates with elaborate letter 
press descriptions, atlas folio, elegantly 4 bd in Morrocco............... $50,00 
. Gallery of Portraits ; published by the ‘ Society for the Diffusion of Useful 
ORG. 1.7 et MINE WOES 0 5k dg rnc cess ances cme ccs sas +o 904,00 
. Fables. Original and selected, by the most esteemed European and Oriental 


oo -» ww ws 


Authors, with wood-cuts by Grandville, 8vo. ........... 20002 eee eee ee $2,50 
. Gleanings of Nature, containing fifty-seven groups of Animals and plants, 
with popular descritions of their habits, by Robert Mudie, imperial 8vo.... $3,00 
. The Thousand and One Nights, commonly called in England, ‘* The Arabian 
Nights’ entertainments,” by E. W. Lane, with many hundred Engravings 3 
i! er a a a eee YC 
6. The Book of Sports, British and Foreign, with colored plates. ............ $5,50 
7. Pierce Egan’s Book of Sports and Mirror of Life, 8vo. colored, many plates... $1,75 
8 


. Punch, or the London Charivari, Vols 1 to 8, 4to., cloth, uniformly bound, 
ge hg, PERE OCR OE Pe ee ek Leer eT er eer eee 
Also, The Farmers’ series of the ‘‘ Library of Useful Knowledge,” comprising The 
Horse, 1 Vol. 8vo. The Cattle, 1 Vol. Svo. The Sheep, 1 Vol. 8vo., and the British 
Husbandry, in 3 Vols. 8vo.; any Volume sold separately. [813] 


NEW YORK AGRICULTURAL WAREHOUSE, 

AVING taken the commodious store, No. 187 Water st., the subscriber is now open- 

ing the largest and most complete assortment of Agricultural implements of all 
kinds ever offered in this market. Most of these are of new and highly approved pat- 
terns, warranted to be made of the best materials, put together in the strongest manner, 
of a very superior finish, and offered at the lowest cash prices. 
SEEDS FOR THE FARMER, 
Such as improved winter and spring wheats, rye, barley, oats, corn, ruta-baaa, turnip, 
cabbage, beet, carrot, parsnip, clover, and grass seeds, improved varieties of Potatoes, 
&e. &e. 





FERTILIZERS. 

Peruvian and African guano, poudrette, bone dust, lime, Plaster of Paris, &c. 

FRUIT AND ORNAMENTAL TREES AND SHRUBS, 

Orders taken for these, and executed from a choice of the best nurseries, gardens, and 
observatories in the United States. . 

WIRE CLOTHS AND SIEVES. 

Different kinds and sizes of these to be had at all times. 

NEW AND IMPROVED IMPLEMENTS AND SEEDs. 

The subscriber requests samples sent to him of any new or improved implements, seeds, 
&c., which, if found valuable, extra pains will be taken to bring them before the public. 
s6-4t] A. B. ALLEN, 187 Water st., New York. 


LTO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 


AMERICAN BRICK. 

(SECURED BY LETTERS PATENT.) 
bee new and extraordinary preparation will remove all spots from the hair of the 

horse, in such a manner as to give the animal a regular and uniform shade of color, 
without injuring in the least the skin or body. This invaluable composition is guaran- 
teed to produce no less than twenty-five shades, and therefore by its use any desired co- 
lor can be either obtained or improved upon. 
Prepared and sold by GRANDJEAN, No. 1 Barclay st. 
Price—One Dollar per package. [s6] 


PLEASURE BOATS. 

Now is the season for fitting out Pleasure Boats, a variety of which are always at 
Ingersoll’s Bazaar, 406 Water-st., where every other kind of Boats are constantly 

kept—Sail Boats, Race Boats, and Life Boats. Over 60 boats on hand, together with 

80,000 feet of Oars and Sweeps. Persons about purchasing boats or oars would do well 

to give him a call and visit all his branches, Nos. 396, 399, 406, 487, and 489 Water st., 

and 248 and 249 South st. Office, 406 Water st. Ja23] C. L. INGERSOLL 


ADAMS COUNTY JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 
HE above races will commence over the Pharsalia Course, near Natchez, on Wed- 
nesday, the 26th of November, 1845, and continue four days. 

ts Day—City Hotel Stake $100, with $190 added by the Club; $100 entrance. 
Mile heats. 
. Second Day—Thursday—Jockey Club Purse $200 ; entrance $50 added. 

eats. 
Third Day—Friday—Pharsalia Plate, cost $300, with $300 added by the Club ; ent. 
$150—if there be but two entries ; if there be more than two, $100 ent. ; but, if there 
be bat one entry, the Plate or Club money will be withdrawn, and the horse that walks 
will be paid back his entrance money, and will be entered to the Plate or Club money 
$300—at the option of his owners. Three mile heats. 
Fourth Day—Friday—Jockey Club Purse $200; ent. $50 added ; free for previous 
owners. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. M. McNULTY, Proprietor. 
Natchez, Aug. 11, 1825. 
& Gentlemen desiring stables are particularly requested to give early notice to the 
proprietor. Aug. 30. 











Two mile 





FOOT AND HURDLE RACING AT BALTIMORE. 
dy —— purses will be given, to take place from the 25th Sept. to the 10th of 
Oct., over the Canton Course. 
FIRST DAY—Purse 
more than three start 
ry 155lbs. 
Same Day—Purse $300, fora Foot Race of Three miles, $40 to the second and $10 to 
vs = provited four or more start, otherwise $25 to the second and nothing to the 

irda. 
SECOND DAY—Purse $400, for a Foot Race of Ten Miles, $75 to the second, and $25 
to the third, provided four or more start. 
Same Day—Purse $200, for a race of a quarter of a mile. 
All entries to be made by letter or otherwise, to Messrs. Dix & Fogg, Fountain Inn, 
or pm or at Randall Smith’s; New York, and to be made on or before the 15th of 
ep 
The entries in the hurdle race will be charged 4 per cent, and in the foot race one per 
cent. The precise time of the races will be announced on or before the 25th Sept. 
The Purses will be hung up at the Judge’s Stand. 
P. R. JOHNSON, Proprietor Canton Course, Baltimore. 


$350, fora Hurdle Race, Mile heats ; $50 to the second horse if 
To leap five hurdles, from 3 ft. 6 inches to 4 ft. high, and to car- 


al6] 





FOR SALE 
A N de DOUBLE BARREL, made by Dean, Brothers, London. To be seen at this 
office 


The gun being of the first order, the price is high. 
[al6] W. F. BROUGH, Agent, 117 Fulton st. 


JUST PUBLISHED, 
fim AMERICAN ANGLER’S GUIDE; being a compilation from the works of popu- 
lar English authors, from Walton to those of the present day ; together with the 
— and practices of the best .2merican .4nglers—containing every variety of mode 
pted in ocean, river, lake, and pond fishing ; the necessary tackle and baits requir- 
artificial flies, &c. &c.; with ENGRAVINGS ON WOOD, by 





ed ; manner of makin 


NEW YORK RACES ,UNION COURSE, L. I. 

HE N. Y. JOCKEY CLUB FALL MEETING on this course will 
van f ee ey ¢ os hart "Ty four days 

ESDAY, Oct. 21—Swee ces for ages, to carry 4 yr. old weights ; 5 

each, $25 ft., $300 to be added by the proprietor ; Three mile nat ag pie. A a 

15th October. ‘088 

Same pau awreeneenes for 3 yr. olds ; 
more to make a race, to name and close 15 

Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; sub. 
name and close 15th Sept. 

WEDNESDAY, Oct. 22—Jockey Club Purse $300, $50 to the second best horse T 
mile heats. » £WO 

Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; sub. $200 each, : 
bred at the North. Two mile heats. i€8 

THURSDAY, Oct. 23—Jockey Club Purse $500, $100 to the second best horse Th 
mile heats. + See 

Same Day—Purse $50, ent. $10, added, Mile heats. 

FRIDAY, Oct. 24—Post stake for all ages, sub. $2,000 each, half forfeit, Four mj) 
heats. Two or more to make a race. To close on the 24th Sept., and name at the P - 
$1000 to be added to the stake by the proprietor. ost. 

All Purse races, and the Three and Four mile stakes to be postponed from ¢ ay tod 
in the event of unfavorable weather. Should the Stakes not fill, other purses Suitabj 
to the character of the horses on Long Island at the time, will be advertised. 7 he 

Entries to all the stakes will be received at the office of the Spirit of the Times, yy l 
Barclay st. _—~ 

New York, Aug. 12th, 1845. R. TEN BROECK, Jr 

PORTABLE SHAVING CASES. Pars 
HE Subscribers having perfected and finished a variety of the above, offer the same 
as the most complete yet invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling public 
containing all that is necessary for the toilet, with the addition of the , 
METALLIC RAZOR STROP, 
for sharpening and keeping razors in the most perfect order. 
June 7-4m G. SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard’s Hote} 


PIANO FORTES. "oie 
UPERIOR PIANO FORTES to let on hire on the most reasonable terms. Apply t 
84 Third Avenue. [March 23} By CALLAWAY, 


YOUNG MIDDLESEX FGR SALE. 
phe beautiful thorough-bred Stallion YOUNG MIDDLESEX, by Middlesex (by sir 
Charles out of Powancey), his dam by Expedition. Young Middlesex is now six 
years old, of a jet black color, with one white hind foot, and of unsurpassed style in ac. 
tion- He is without a blemish, perfectly sound and gentle, oblained the first premium 
at the last Fair of the American Institute in this city, and will be sold at a low price, his 
owner leaving for Europe. 


For further particulars appl st paid) to the Editor of the ‘Spirit of the Times:> 
dunes P pply (post paid) WM. CUWAN. imes, 


je28) The Bazaar, 31 Crosby Street, New York. 
JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI, JOCKEY CLUB. 


The subscriber having got up a new Club at this place for the purpose of holJing Race 
Meetings Annually,liberal purses will be offered to commence on the fourth Monday 261) 
January 1846. The following sweepstakes are now open :— 

A Sweepstakes to be run the Ist day, with colt’s and filleys, now 3 yrs old, two mile 
heats ; $200 entrance half forfeit ; 3 or more to make a race, to name and close on or 
before the Ist August next—now 3 entries. ; 

Also, on Thursday of same week, with 3 year olds. One mile heats. $100 entrance 
half forfeit, to name and close as above ; three or more to make a race. 

Gentlemen wishing to make entries in the above Stakes will please forward them te 
the Subscriber at Nashville, Tennessee. 

SAML. J. CARTER, Proprietor. 


June 2), 


ee 


Commence oy 


ae each, $25 ft. ; Mile heats. Three or 
each, $100 ft.; Two mile heats. To 


$100 ft., for colts and fill 














Jackson, Miss., June 5, 1845. 


_ COLT’SREPEATING PISTOLS. _- 
With the latest Improvements of 1814 and 1545. 

This isthe true Colt’s Patent Repeating Pistol; great impositions have lately been 
practised upon the public by representing and selling the Six Barrelor Self Cocking, 
and lately also called by some of the venders of them, Repeating Pistol, as Colt’s Pate:t 
Pistol, which, with all its improvements, is Arzerican and made of the very best mate 
rials—no cast or maleable iron as in the six barrel pistol, and highly finished in every 
respect. The Six Barrel or Self Cocking Pistol is a Belgian invention—the pattern pis 
tol was imported by a German importer from Europe for a manufacture of this article 
some years since in this city. 

Colt’s Patent, Pocket, Belt and Holster Pistols, with the rammer attached, is the latest 
and most approved of improvement in fire arms, and for safety, sure fire, accuracy and 
distance, they are inferior to none. The Pocket and Short Barrel Belt Bistol can be 
fired without powder, loaded with balls and caps only, with great accuracy, at 10 to 12 
paces, and with great force, they can be loaded and fired five times in less than halia 
minute. 

Certificates from the most scientific and practical oore and military officers of high 
rank and reputation in the United States service, as well as French and English navy, 
can be seen at the proprietor’s store. 

rhe Colt’s Repeating Pistols, Rifles, Carbines and Shot Guns are sold for cash at No, 
2 Barcley Street, underthe Astor House, New York, by 
JOHN EHLERS, Proprietor, 
H. HORSTMANN & Co., Maiden Lane. 

H. E. BALDWIN, & Co. ? ,. ’ 

HYDE & GOODRICHE. Chartres St., New Orleans. 
BENJ. DAFFIN, 122 Baltimore St., Baltimore. 
MULFORD & WENDALL, Broadway, Albany, N Y; 
LYMAN B. KNOWLES, Delhi, Delaware County, N.Y. 


TRUSTEE FOR SALE. 
RUSTEE, the sire of Fashion, will be sold for $1600. A number of his colts hav 
sold for from $500 to $2000, a piece, independent of Fashion. Trustee is now at 
Dr. Merritt’s, Hicksford, Va. Apply to the Editor of the Spirit of the Times. ; 
New York, July 31—[a2] W. LIVINGSTON. 


J. DELVEAU & J. F. BROWN; ‘ 
Manufacturers of the Improved Patent Double-Action Harp, 
BY ROYAL LETTERS PATENT, LONDON, 

Established 1810. 
(MANY YEARS WITH ERARD.) 





je21] 








F. BROWNE respectfully informs his friends and the mnsic world that he has es] 
« tablished himself, for the manufacture and importation of these very beautiful in 
struments, at 281 Broadway and 734 Chamber street, New York. His arrangemeiuts ae 


such as to enable him to transact business at European prices, thereby saving purchas- 

ers the high duties imposed by tariff on these instruments. 
J. F. Browne wovld observe, these harps are constructed on the most approved prit- 

ciples, with all the modern improvements of London and Paris, are unequalled in ril- 


liancy of tone, fineness of touch, and perfectness of mechanism. Particular care is ta' 
ken to fitthem for the extremes of climate in this country, m which respect they will 
be found far superior to any of European manufacture, imported in the usual way. _ 

These Harps are patronized by the elite of musical taste and professional talent in Eu- 
rope ; among the latter, he would mention N.C. Bochsa, who invariably selects from 
this establishment. - 
J. F. Browne begs to offer the opinions of some of the first professional talent in tls 


country. , 
May 31-fm 





Harps repaired, strung, &e. 
GUN FOR SALE. 
A SUPERIOR Double Barrelled Percussion Gun, by “ Wuerrrr,” (the late Duke o 
York’s maker, and now centributor of superior work to Westly Richards,) with 
mahogany and leather cases, and apparatus complete. 
The above was made expressly for the present owner, regardless of expense, is parted 
with solely owing to his being obliged to relinquish shooting, by lameness. 
This Gun, &c., cost about sixty guineas, is quite new, and finished in the best poss 
ble style, and would never have been parted with but for the above-mentioned reason. 
References as to the gun's accuracy, &c., in shooting, can be given to a first-rate and 
well known sportsman here. The price is now redueed. Please apply to the Hditor ol 
the Spirit of the Times. June 7-4 





GREENER GUN FOR SALE. 
VERY SUPERIOR Double-barrelled Gun, made by the celebrated Grr: ser—the 
author of the works on the ‘“‘ Gun” and ‘ Gunnery,” and who is admitted to be the 
Trst maker in London—is now for sale at Mr. Henry Cooper's, No. 178 Broadway; 
There are two pairs of barrels—one for fowling, and the other rifled, for deer shooting 
they are made of laminated steel, and of the highest finish, with case complete. J r] 
gun is just imported by a gentleman, who having purchased another of the same = 
3faer having sent the order to Greener, and having no use for two guns, offers this 0D 


far sale. Lowest price $230. Enquire at am ——— 
Mar 29 H. T. COOPER'S Gun Store, 178 Broadway+ 


CRICKET. & — 

M. BRADSHAW, Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the Union Crick! 
+ Club, Philadelphia, begs to inform amateurs and Clubs that he has commence 

manufacturing the above articles, and any orders entrusted to him, will be prompt AN! 

faithfully executed, and guaranteed of the very first quality. Address as abov — ~ hs 
DERSON, Franklin House, Philadelphia. Sept * 


BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS. 
A PLATE and 50 Cards printed for only $1,50. The finest enamelled Cards, pr 


from engraved plates at 50 cents the pack. 

A BEAUTIFUL A Sie meer rod Plat « 1 $3 done equal te 
Furnished and engraved for only $1,50. A Silver-plate ate for only $3, done equ! * 
any in the city, =n sale, at JERVIS’ Original Cheap Card and Door Plate Establish; 
ment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. — ; 
iy@- Engraving and Printing of every description, at prices proportiona 
vbove. 
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THE AMERICAN POWDER COMPANY _ 
ANUFACTURE SPORTING AND BLASTING POWDER of superior quality, 
warranted equal to any made in this country. The Sporting Powder is prep 
with great care, is strong and quick, and free from dampness. 


WILLIAN C. FAY, Boston, Mass. ) ts 
TUFTS & HOBART, New Orleans, La. ¢ Ager Ss 
Sept 2 JOHN PHILLIPS, Mobile, Ala. : 





SPORTING GUNPOWDER. 
F. BROUGH, 117 Fulton st., has just received from the Manufac jebrated 
+ & Harvey, London, per ship “ Brontes,” 100 Quarter Casks of the cern, New 
Diamond Grain Gunpowder—100 do. do. of the celebrated No. 28, and 100 do. « * best 
Gunpowder, never before imported into the United States, known amongst the 
shots in Europe as ‘Col. Hawborts Ducking Powder.” : t for 
W. F. B. begs to inform his friends and others, that he has been appointed Agen 
‘“‘ Starkey’s” celebrated Patent Copper Caps. 
‘“‘ Baldwin’s” Gun Wadders. . J 
Messrs. Dean’s unrivalled Woodcock and Partridge Guns 


tory of Cuts 


[al6j 


— 





P. GRIFFIN, IMPORTER OF CLOCKS AND WATCHES 

, 383 Peari-st., opposite Oak-st., — 
W OULD respectfully inform the public that he still continues at the old stan New 

he established in 1812, known as the oldest watch-maker’s in the ot pact 

York, where he would be pleased to show his friends, as well as the public, @ ae Lever 
assortment of Watches and Jewellery, among which there are London-mace |, 
Watches. with centre seconds, the stop-work arranged so as to make it impos watch 
the finger to slip off in the act of Timing. Gentlemen from the country, nog od put in 
es that are in the habit of ae , or —* keeping correct time, can have the 

order, and warranted to ‘orm we 1 be 
en B.—All goods sold at this store, and not proving equal to the warranted, FIN. 





an AMERICAN ANGLER. For sale by JOHN J. BROWN & Co., 


Aug. 30. 


at the Angler’s Depot, 122 Fulton-st 
| 





exchanged or the money returned. PETER GRI 
May 17. 
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Sept. 20. 
ee 
’ NEW IMPORTATIONS OF ENGLISH SADDLERY. 
HOMSON & DERICK, 189 Broadway, opposite John street, have received per late 
“privals rom London and Liverpool, an extensive assortment of the above nearly 
_  soods, of the most superior workmanship, consisting, in part, of Victoria Side- 
-\sjes. (a splendid article) ; best plain and fancy Somerset and Hunting Saddles ; New- 
eet Race Saddles; Weymouth, Pelham, and Snaffle Bridles of every description ; 
**)/y-mounted Military Bridles, Breast-plates, and Cruppers ; a great re of a 
;.by, Pelham, and Hanoverian Bits ; fine Steel Race, Troting, and Coach Snaffles j 
| and Silver-mounted Riding and Driving Whips ; Dumb ockeys and ——- : 
pelord’s Patent Horse-Gloves ; Gentlemens’ Enameled Leather Water-proof Riding 
‘ots, Curry Combs and Horse Brushes ; India-rubber Horse Boots, &e. &c. &C. = 
\jkewise make to order and keep constantly on hand, Ladies’ and Geateess a 
... Coach, Tilbury, and Buggy Harness; Solid Leather Trunks ; Carpet, oye 
sd Leather Travelling Bags ; Horse Clothing ; Coach, Buggy, Tandem, - or ng 
‘yh ips, &e. &e. ; Comprising the most complete and extensive assortment of Saddlery 
- offered in this city ; all of which is presented for sale at reduced rates. _ 
\ B.—The trade supplied at the very lowest wholesale prices. _Ap 


pre TO ANGLERS. : 
if /uN CONROY, No. 52 Fulten street, corner of Cliff, N. Y., having completed his 


ck of Spri ishi ckle, comprising those of his own manufac- 
of Spring and Summer Fishing = _ Englaad ng i ireland, where J. H. Con- 


Alias 





ind the choicest that could be obtaine 
: 1s just returned from. ' 
‘Not only does he invite the lovers of angling, 
, will be sure to find a full assortment, an 
pe most moderate terms . 
Hooks of every description, wholesale. 
East India Bamboos, by the quantity. 
Lines of all descriptions. 
Superior Salmon Silk-worm Guts. 
A choice selection of Shooting Tackle. 
Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gun-powéder. 
B.—A few thousand Genuine Irish Hooks. “t 
Gentlemen living at a distance 2 te by writing, rest assured of obtaining whatever 
nay please to order, as well selected, (an of the est material), as if they were on the 
», choowe for themselves, and at one uniform price. Terms Casu. March 8. 


PREMIUM FISHING TACKLE. 
OHN J. BROV & Co., 122 Fulton street, having received the Premium at the late 
| ir of the American Institute, for superior Fishing Tackle, and also completed ar- 
-uts with some of the best English and American workmen, invite the attention 
lers and Dealers in Tackle to their extensive assortment, consisting of 
Rods for Trout, Salmon, Bass, and Pickerel Fishing. 
Reels for Trout, Salmon, Bass, &c., of brass or German silver. 
Lines of Silk, Silk and Hair, Grass, &c., twisted, platted and tapered. 
Hooks on Gut, Hair, Gimp, &e., for all kinds of fishing. 
Flies for Trout, Pickerel, and Salmon of all descriptions. 
Floats, Sinkers, Squids, Artificial Baits, Nets, &c., &c. 
they will sell at wholesale and retail, at the lowest cash prices. Country orders 
aitended to, and every description of tackle mi de to order, at the shortest no 


March 22 6m 


but also the dealers in Fishing Tackle. 
each article as it is represented, and on 





b.—Best Silk Worm Gut always on hand. 


FISHING TACKLE. 
rpuiik. Subseriber having purchased the stock and stand, forso many years occupied 
| Samuel Bradler, at the 

SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 

hington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock 

» to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himself. 
‘rs are requested to call and examine for themselves 

Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 

n, March 25, 1845. Apl 5-6m* 





CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
T\ KE’S BEST BALLS, Clappshaws and Dark’s best plain and spring-handle Bats, 
i) { Stumps ; also best English Back double, triple and Self Bows, for Gents, Lads, 
ths ; footed, plain and common Arrows, and other Archery Implements, con 

on hand, and for sale at CHARLES F. A. HINRICHS, 

150 Broadway. 
ie M. WERCKMEISTER, Importer of French, English and German Fancy Goods 
rlassware. Apl 12-6m 


NEW SWEET SCENTED HARDY FLOWERING SHRUBS. 
sSELL’S AMERICAN HYBRID SEEDLING AZALIAS AND RHODODENDRONS 
r RUSSELL, Florist, &c., in Henry, near Atlantic street, Brooklyn, has now for 
\\ . sale 300 fine flowering plants of these elegant varieties. The improved size of 
ers and umbles, with the delicious fragrance, make them very desirable as Green 

{ Parlor plants. He has also 400 plants of the best perpetual China Roses, a 
lection of the new Variegated Dahlias, (in dry roots) and a few bushels of the 
\lawthorn Seeds, grown at his garden. Feb 22 














OTTiGNON’S ROOMS. 
\\NASIUM.—Mr. OTTIGNON informs the public that his popular establish- 
u corner of Canal and Elm Streets, is coatinually open for the reception of 
ud pupils. Gentlemen of sedentary occupations, desirous of improving their 
physical exercise, will find this institution the most pleasantly located, and in 
respect superior, to any in the city. Connected with this establishment is 
ny Seivel, where Mr. O. is always ready, personally, to give instructions in the 
‘ of Self-Defence ; and he will likewise state, that his pupils enjoy the reputa- 
ing the most skilful amateur sparrers in the city. 
ig—taught by Mr. WiitraM Pricer, who will warrant to render any person per- 
» various branches, after a suitable course of instruction. 
» taught by Mons. Dupare, of Paris (formerly of the West Point Academy), ac- 
ed the best master of the small sword ever in this country. 
tol Gallery, 15 paces in length, has been erected, with an iron target, in the form 
u, where any gentleman hitting the bull’s-eye three times out of five shots, will 
ited with a silver cup. 
Gymnasts will not be incommoded by boys, as is usually the case in oy places. 
Dec 33 ly 





F. COLSEY, & CO., 
Vi \UFACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 
L \arranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 


CABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 
LLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
AGAMMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &e., 








tured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. April6 
SPENCER’S HATS. 
T tention of the gentleman of Fashion, as well as the economist, is solicited to 
{ats manufactured by the Subscriber, which are prepared in the most tasteful 


\iful style, and yet at prices materially less than is paid to other fashionable 
s, for similar articles, as will be seen by noticing the following scale of qualities 


Hinest Natria PUr . 064 +.0\6s'e eda eb ee ae: iv Sb ae dw ase 90 ee 

A re ee a ay een a ee a eee 
est Moleskin (manufactured only to order). .......0.-0-ee008 425 
Wid reer ea pi ee a ee ee 
1} SPENCER. 67 Chamber st., adjoining Broadway. 

INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 
For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 








RICHARD FISHERs Jr. 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 

\s e Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
1 the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, 
ially low prices, as follows :— 

Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 
‘ches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 
very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 
Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 
e( workmen, lower than any other house in the city. Second hand watches, 
sold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 
; RICHARD FISHER, Jr, 
‘erof Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 








_ ve the City Hospital, New York. Dec 14-lyr 
nm WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLERY, &C. 
A . THOMPSON, having dissolved partnership with Richard Fisher, Jr., would re 
~~* Specttaily inform his friends and the public, that he has taken the store, 309} Broad- 
; “ary opposite Gothic Hall, where he will keep constantly on hand a superior as. 
, entot Watches, Jewellery, and Silver Ware. 
He f Perfumery and Fancy Goods of every description. 


y » “ters himself that he will sell as cheap as any other store in the city. 

‘ oF atches, Clocks, Jewellery, and Musical Boxes, neatly repaired. Second 
“s‘ches, and gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash. 

Dec rl7-ly 





S ‘TE OF NEW YORK, Secrerary’s Orrice, Albany, July 23d. 
7 />49. To the Sheriff of the City and County of New York. Sir: 
ce Is hereby given, that at the next general election to be held onthe 
_. “Way succeeding the first Monday of September next, the following offi- 
re are to be elected, to wit : r 
: \ ‘enator for the first Senatorial District, to supply the vacancy which 
\“cctue by the expiration of the term of service of Isaac L. Varian, on 
‘ast day of December next. 
es the following County Officers, to wit: 13 members of assembly, 
ew sister for the City and County in the place of James Sherman Brow- 
* the hose term of office willexpire on the last day of December next. 
~, © Same election, the sense of the people of this state will be taken 
rary ws the proposed convention, specified in the act, chapter 25., en- 
tag" May ree mending the Convention of the People of this State,” 
Re ». 
“so at the same election, the following proposed amendments in 
“T, i of the State will be submitted to the people, viz : 
“Por hein to the removal of Judicial officers.” 
1 abrogation of the property qualification for office.” 
ours respectfully, N. S. BENTON, Secretary of State. 
The above _ SHERIFF’s Orrice, New-York, July 28, 1845. 
ts published pursuant to the notice of the Secretary of State, 
“quirements of the statute in such cases made and provided for. 
WM. JONES, 
> All the publi Sheriff of the City and County of New York. 
each weak’ public newspapers in the county will publish the above once 
Ue same until the election, and then hand in their bills for advertisin 


me »80 that they m i i 
‘sed for payment, y may be laid before the Board of Supervisors, an 








See 
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SIMON SUGGS COMPLETE! 
WITH TEN ORIGINAL ENGRAVINGS, FROM DESIGNS BY DARLEY. 
Price 50 Cents. 


: CAREY & HART, PHILADELPHIA, 
Will publish on the 30th of July, 1845, 


SOME ADVENTURES OF CAPTAIN SIMON SUGGS, 


LATE OF 
THE TALLAPOOSA VOLUNTEERS ; 
TOGETHER WITH 


‘‘TAKING THE CENSUS,” 


AND 
OTHER ALABAMA SKETCHES, 
BY A COUNTRY EDITOR. 


With a Portrait from Life of “ Simon Suggs,” and other Illustrations, 
BY DARLEY. 
: COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME 200 PAGES. 
Printed on fine paper, with large type—price 50 cts. 
Dedicatedto WILLIAM T. PORTER, Esq., Editor of the N. ¥. ‘ Spirit of the Times.” 








Any person remitting Two Dollars, directed to CAREY & HART, Philadelphia, 
will be entitled to receive one copy each of ‘ Capt. Simon Suggs,” ‘‘ The Big Bear of Ar- 
kansas,” ‘‘ Major Jones’s Courtship,” ‘‘ Chronicles of Pineville,” and “ Peter Ploddy,” by 
J. jt a. gt sna volume illustrated with original designs, from Drawings by Darley. 

uly 19.—ly 





PROSPECTUS OF A DAILY PAPER, 
TO BE ISSUED ON THE FIRST OF OCTOBER NEXT, 
UNDER THE TITLE OF 
“THE NEW ORLEANS COMMERCIAL TIMES.” 
DEVOTED TO COMMERCE, AGRICULTURE, LITERATURE AND THE ARTS. 


bic undersigned propose publishing on the Ist day of October next, a Daily Paper, 
under the above title, which will be in character thoroughly Commercial, but will 
likewise embrace Agriculture, Literature and the Arts. 

Mr. L. Heyuicer, for many years associated with some of the leading journals of this 
city, will have the management of all the reports of transacsions in this market, and 
arrangemeuts are in progress for a regular and efficient correspondence with wsiters of 
acknowledged ability in Europe, and in the Northern and Western cities. 

Mr. T. B. Tuorpe, by a long residence identified with the South, and of acknowledg- 
ed ability as a writer, will have charge of the Editorial Department of the paper. 

T. Arrircx, Esq., of Washington, Miss., will have the control of the Agricultural 
Department, and communications on subjects connected therewith, should be addressed 
to him at W. 

A Semr-weckly country edition will be issued on Wednesday and Saturday, con- 
taining a complete Price Current, and Review of the Market, together with all the read- 
ing matter comprised in the daily paper.—Price $5 per annum, 

Pledging their best energies to the accomplishment of the undertaking, the under 
signed respectfully solicit the patronage of the Public. LEWIS HEYLIGER. 
CHARLES BLACK, 
DAVID BRAVO. 


New O-leans, April 28, 1845.—[jy26] 


TO SPORTSMEN, ETC. 

1.—THE BOOK OF SPORTS—British and Foreign—4to., cloth. Many plates. 

2.—THE SHOOTER’S COMPANION, or Description of Pointers and Setters, Train- 
ing Dogs for the Gun, etc., etc., by T. B. Johnson. 12mo., bound. 

3.—THE SPORTING SKETCH-BOOK—a series of characteristic papers, illustrated 
with eleven engravings. 

4.—HAREWOOD’S DICTIONARY OF SPORTS; orCompauion to the Field, Forest, 
and River-side. I2mo., cloth: 

5. HOW TO BUY A HORSE; containing instructions for the choice or rejection of 
— from his shape, appearance, action, soundness, or defects. 12mo., cloth. 
Plates. 

6.—A TREATISE ON THE TEETH OF THE HORSE—shewing its age by the 
changes the teeth undergo, from a foal up to twenty-three years old—colored 
plates—by M. Girard. 

7.—THE HAND-BOOK OF HORSEMANSHIP, with illustrations. 

8.—A COMPENDIUM OF THE VETERINARY ART, with observations on the con- 
struction and management of the stable, etc., etc.: by J. White. 8vo., cloth. 

9.—BLAINE’S OUTLINES OF THE VETEKINARY ART ; or, a treatise on the ana- 
tomy and diseases of the horse. S8vo. 

10.—BLAINE’S CANINE PATHOLOGY ; or, a description of the diseases of dogs, etc., 
etc. S8vo., cloth. 
Imported and for sale by EDMUND BALDWIN, 
May 8 Importer of English Books, etc., 155 Broadway 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &c. 
HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 
purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
All communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., 
No. 2 Barelay-st., under the Astor House 




















SANDERSON’S FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
105 CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
ERMS of Boarding, $1,50 and $2,00 per day. Dinner served at 2 o’clock and 4 
o’clock every day. 
Particular attention will be paid to the personal comfort of every person favor- 
ing this establishment with their patronage. J. M. SANDERSON & SON, 
Philadelphia, July 25, 1845.—[jy26] 


OAKLEY & SMITH, 
OGRAWANPAM HOUSE TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. 


WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET. [a9] 


“VIN D’ AY LE CORDON BLEU.” 
, ee Subscribers continue to receive this superior champagne wine, and have it in 
store, in quarts and pints. 
Also—‘ Manzavitva” and “‘ ANeonTILLADO” Pale Sherry. 
These wines are of the most delicate description, exceedingly pale and dry, and as 
free from alcohol as any juice of the grape. BLOODGOOD & HALL, 
May 27th. 4 Pine-st., New York. 

May 3l-ly. 


Aug 27-tf 














ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. 

Third Avenue, cor. 40¢h-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rail 
road Depot.) 

ERSONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 

for their use. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 

BANY PALE ALE always on hand. 

N. B.—‘‘ Bell’s Life in London,” ‘‘Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other 

London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March 4. 


NEW JERSEY HOTEL, MORRISTOWN. 

HE Subscribers respectfully inform their friends, and the public generally, that the 

new and commodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, New Jersey, willbe 
open for the entertai:ment of all those who will favor them with their company, on the 
20th of June instant, when they hope to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them 
to public favor. — CROWELL, 
D. W. NOE, from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtown, N. J. 

Proprietors 





June 22 ly 





SCOTT'S BAZAAR. : 

No. 37 Dey-st., between Broadway and Greenwich. 
ANDS SCOTT returns his most sincere thanks to his friends and the public at large, | 
for the liberal support received since he opened the above house, and hopes by the | 
same strict attention to merit a continuance thereof. 
The qualities of his Ales, Wines, Liquors, and Segars, are too well known to need | 
comment. 
A large assortment of refreshments to be had at all hours until 12 at ni. t, such as 

Beef Steaks Poached Eggs 


Mutton Chops Cold Ham 

Fried Kidneys Cold Corned Beef 
Ham and Eggs Pickled Tongues 
Sardines Buckwheat Cakes 


Coffee and Tea Welch Rarebits, &c. 
Dublin Brown Stout always on draught. 

A good dinner of Roast Beef or Boiled Meats for one shilling, every day from one till 
three o’clock. 
Families supplied with the best Scotch and Irish Whiskey. No house better supplied 
with English, Irish, Scotch, Welsh, and city papers. Always the latest possible news 
by the steamers. ; 
Good Rooms for Private Parties, Clubs, Meetings, and References. Sept 30 


WILSON’S HOTEL AND DINING ROOMS; 
No, 5 Gold-street, near Maiden Lane, New York. 

ENRY WILSON (late of Brooklyn) begs to inform his friends and the public gene- 

rally, that he has opened the above establishment, and he respectfully solicits the 
patronage of all who are fond of good and substantial living, and comfortable accommo- 
dations. The establishment has undergone thorough repairs, and is fitted up with en- 
tirely new furniture in every department. — 
H.W. begs to add that the most choice viands, liquors, cigars, &c., are provided, in 
addition to which he has the very best ale and porter that can be procured in the United 
States, as well as English and Scotch Ales, Brown Stout, &c. 

An ordinary, comprising good substantial dinners, every day from 1 to 3 o’clock'‘ 

P. M., and Relishes and Refres ments at any hour. March 29 tf 


ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 
MANUFACTURED BY LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 

the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 
those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
and with infinitely less physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS’ 
Elastic Metallic Shank Booi is a decided improvement on any and everything of the kind 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running, 
walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the same 
distance, and at the same speed, as I did yesterday in moving ten miles and a quarter 
over the Beacon Course, which I am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributable to 
the admirably constructed “ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
BROOKS, 138 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror. 
Be the qretifeotion to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge that I 
am mel indebted to Mr. rooks and te, Elastic, Metallic Shanke, for which I offer him 
many thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. 

Nem York, 4th June, 1844. [Sept 15) r H ‘STANNARD. 











POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 
ghd bee very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale 





eVised Statutes, vol. 1 » chap. vi., title 3d, article 3d, part " Ad 


iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the — kind can get all fu 
her nformation, by addressing (post paid) Box No. 94, Trenton, N. J. 


Sept 23 














SANDS’S SARSAPARILLA. 
FOR THE REMOVAL AND PERMANENT CURE OF ALL 


Diseases, arising from an Impure State of the Blood, 
OR 
HABIT OF THE SYSTEM, 


Namely : 
Scrofula, or King’s Evil--Rheumatism—Ohet.,24, 4 

tules on the Jece— Bletchee— Bileo— Chen Boe meet at nee eh me ad 

Scald Head—Enlargement and Pain of the Benes ae. Ji ng Worm or Tetter— 
ad Nite of t a oints— Stubborn Ul- 
core Syphi ve toms— Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Diseases 
Arising from an Injudicious Use of Mercury— Ascites, or 
Dr opsy— Exposure or Imprudence in Life. Also , 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders : 
will be removed by this 
; “ Preparation. 
HE ancients believed that animal life exists in th 

upon the purity of that fluid, health depends. If the Skin case es ws 
unnatural state, as in Scrofula, Leprosy, Schirrous Swellings, and all ulcerou ai onnee 
it is evident that the vessels which ramify over the surface of the body must be hen ~~ 
with diseased blood : and if so, the whole volume of blood, venous and arterial. is 
pure. Before a cure can be effected, there must be a purification of the vital atok. =f 
This is easy. Sands’s Sarsaparilla acts directly on the blood in the very process of its 
formation, and will soon restore the circulation to a healthy state by eradicating the 
elements of disease at the fountain head. Such is the modus operandi of this pres 
tion ; and experience, by the mouths of thousands of witnesses, adds its guarantee to 
the theoretical conclusions of reason and common sense 

The following certificates, recently received, will be read with interest, and for fur- 
at pone the reader is referred to a pamphlet, which is furnished without charge by 
all the agents. 

A mete 4 A. B. & D. Sanps: Most gratefully do I embrace the present opportunity of 
informing you of the benefits I have derived from the use of your Sarsaparilla. For 
more than nine years I have been afflicted with a complaint, which about three years 
since proved to be the Salt Rheum. My body and limbs were very much swollen and 
sore, my skin thickened and cracked, my hands were so swollen and sore, that at times 
it was with much difficulty that I could attend to my domestic duties. The same year 
the disease appeared on my arms and wrists, which became very much inflamed, and 
painful ; in the following Spring, it extended to my throat and neck, the glands of which 
were greatly enlarged, and plainly indicated that the affection was the Scrofula. Every 
part of my body was much bloated ; and my lungs were so affected that it caused great 
difficulty of respiration, so that I was almost deprived of my rest. — this time, I 
consulted many physicians, apparently without any beneficial effect. At last I was in- 
duced to try your Sarsaparilla, which gave almost immediate relief ; the bloating soon 
subsided, my throat is well, I am able to attend to all my customary duties, and my ge- 
neral health is better than it has been for ten years ; all of which has resulted from the 
use of your invaluable medicine. 

Feeling under obligations to zoe for the surprising benefits I have derived through 
aged instrumentality, you will please accept my most cordial thanks, and that you may 

e as successful, through the blessings of Providence, in relieving the sufferings of 
others similarly affected, is the sincere wish of your friend, 
HANNAH W. THURSTON, 

This certifies that we have been acquainted with the above-named Hannah W. Thurs- 
ton, from a child, and can testity that the foregoing relation is substantially true. 

DAVID THURSTON, Justice of the Peace. 
MESHACH W. BLAKE, 
C. AUGUSTA BLAKE, 

Monmouth, Maine, March 25th, 1845, 


The following statement of the effects of this valuable medicine, from Mr. Dyer, one 
of the first Druggists in the city of Providence, R. I., will be read with interest by all 
afflicted with similar, or other chronic affections :— 

Sanps’ SarsaPpariLt_a.—I speak experimentally when I say that this medicine is far 
more effectual in the cure of chronic or acute rheumatism, than any other preparation I 
have ever tested. Having endured extreme suffering at times within the last five years 
from repeated attacks of inflammatory or acute rheumatism, ! have recently used 
Sands’ Sarsaparilla with the happiest success : my health is now better than it has been 
for many months past, my appetite is good, and my strength is rapidly returning. | at- 
tribute this healthful change entirely to the use of this potent medicine. Feeling a deep 
sympathy with those who are afflicted with this most tormenting and painful complaint, 
I cannot refrain from earnestly recommending to such, the use of this valuable specific. 
Having the most entire confidence in the medicine and skill of Dr. Sands, I was induced 
thereby to try the effects of their Sarsaparilla, and I take pleasure in adding my testi- 
mony to that of many others, commendatory of its invaluable properties, unknown to 
and unsolicited by the Messrs. Sands. CHARLES DYER, Jr., 

Druggist and Apothecary, 
Feb. 15, 1845 40 and 42 Westminster-st., Providence, R. I 


Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanns: I have been affected with Scrofula for nine years past 
It appeared in various forms from its commencement, but did not break out in ulcers, 
until about four years ago when a large swelling appeared on myarm_ I hadi t lanced : 
it then commenced eating, and continued to eat unti the o! part of my arm from my 
elbow to near my shoulder, was nearly all ulcers : 1t then broke out on both sides ofmy 
neck, and arate to my face. I had a number of ulcers on my ancle and bottoms of 
my feet. My sufferings seemed almost intolerable. The most of the time I have been 
under the care of physicians, have taken Iodine, Swaim’s Panacea, and other prepara- 
tions—and I had nearly despaired of getting relief when I was induced by Mr. Rexford 
to try your Sarsaparilla. My sores assumed a more healthy appearance, and I flattered 
myself with the idea that I should be well again. I have now taken Eighteen Bottles 
of your medicine, my sores are all healed, and my general health is better than it has 
been before for nine years, and I ascribe my cure to the efficiency of your Sarsaparilla : 
had I known its virtues years ago, I should have been saved much severe suffering, and 
a disfigured face, and my husband would have been saved great expense. 

(Signed) CYNTHIA TUPPER. 

Binghampton, Oct. 17, 1844. 

I cheerfully testify to the truth of the above statement of my wife. ‘ 

MASON TUPPER. 


Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps—Gentlemen: Feeling ita duty due to you and to the com 
munity at large, I send you this certificate of the all-healing virtues of your Sersapar 
illa, that others who are now suffering may have their confidence established and use 
your medicine without delay. 

I was troubled with a severe uleer on my ankle, which extended half way up to the 
knee, discharging very offensive matter, itching, burning, and depriving me often of 
my rest at night, and very painful to bear. 

I was recommended to use your Sarsaparilla by Mr. James M‘ lConnel, who had been 
cured by it, and after using five bottles, | was completely cured. 

] have delayed sending you this certificate for one year since thecure was effected in 
order to ascertain with certainty whether it was a permanent cure, and it now gives me 
the greatest pleasure to add that I have neither seen nor felt the slightest re-appearance 
of it, and that I am entirely well. Yours very truly, 

New York, April 22, 1845. SARAH M'‘INTYRE, 

240 Delancy-st., between Willet and Sheriff-sts. 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of the Proprietors and their Agents, gratis. 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and retail, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 79 Fultoa 
street, 273 Broadway, 77 East Broadway. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $5. Mar 9. 


PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 
HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of charactér over 
all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
ing disorders the most opposite in their recognised symptoms—but more particularly in 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, or 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, which, there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic action in nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of human 
existence ; and whether we survey itin the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmin 
convulsions of the epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and sa 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 





| mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 


To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, is pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR® 





LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition. 
THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 
Dec 28 117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 


NEW YORK SURGEON'S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
YURGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 





| of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a 


Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can be 
worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 


‘of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, 


J. KNIGHT, M. D., : 
Principal of the Institute. 


TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 
ADE’S WORM AND CONDITION POWDER, for HORSES, have been extolled 
upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Continent, as the best and 
only preparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy the Worms and 
Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as todo away with the necessity 
of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, prevent the animal king cold a fter expo 
sure to heat, and are at all times a great restorative after a hard day’s work. They have 
been tested by the first Veterinary Surgeons, and certificates granted as to their efficacy 
in the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, the first owners of 
valuable studs have given them to their horses, and acknowledge that they are not te 
by anything else. 
me waged An ers, shod when horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, or 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial. They require no 
trouble in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the horse’s 
ight. 
wr Pooler MY McKesson & Co., Druggists, 127 Maiden Lane, N. Y. ; H. Y. Chapm 
Druggist, corner Gold and Fulton streets, up stairs ; J. H. Hart, corner Broadway 
Chambers street, N. ¥.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner Chartres and Blenville sts., 
New Orlea’ and P. Johnson, Druggist, Richmond, Va. Oct 6 6m* 


JOHN ANDERSON & CO., 
ANUFACTURERS OF THE HONEY DEW FINE CUT Charing ont Smoking 
Tobacco, Snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they have 
left the store 152 Pearl street, and removed to their new building, No. 2 Wall street, one 
door from Broadway ; and for the convenience of Northern and Western merchants, 
have opened a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane street, near the North River, 
where can be had, at all times, and in any quantity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chewing 
and mild Smoking Tobacco. together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, 
at a heavy discount from old prices... 
Tin cannisters of fine-cut Chewing, containing one pound each, carefully put up for 
shipping, and warranted to keep in any climate, - 
Constantly on hand a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish, includi 
COL. AUGU S LEFTWICH’S 
celebrated CAVENDISH, of the Four Aces and Vicroria Branps, we being sole agents 
for the same in New York. sesain 


s 
Always no hand. The choicest brands of Havana and Principe Segars. July 22 


without detaining them from school. 
April 16 
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ho BL SEYOLD in which Miss DELCY, Mr. 
ONDAY, Sept. 22—The ra of ; , : CY, Mr. 
M GARDNER, Mr. BROUGH, and Mr. ROPHINO LACY will appear—with other 
entertainments. ; 

TUESDAY—Opera night oe 

WEDNESDA oe aout 

THURSDAY—Mr. BROUGH’S BENEFIT. 

fk ye re mo nig. - 

SATURDAY— ra night. 

[ ibe. the py of the week, the Opera of DER FREISCHUTZ will be revived. 
Boxes $1—Pit, 50 cts.—Gallery, 26 cts. Doors open at 7 o’clock, and curtain w 


ise precisely at half-past 7. 
mG A limited number of season tickets may be obtained at the Box-office. 


PALMO’S OPERA HOUSE. 
ADMISSION. TWENTY-FIVE CENTS ONLY. 
THE ORIGINAL ETHIOPIAN SERENADERS, Messrs. GERMON, STANWOOD, 
HARRINGTON, PELHAM, and WHITE, respectfully announce to the ladies and 
gentlemen of this city, that they have made arrangements for the above establishment 
for a short pos and p Limoges | a series of concerts on Monday evening, introducing 
a variety o 





NEW SONGS, GLEES, CHORUSES, ETC., 
eee” ue have been received with unbounded applause. 

Music from the following operas, &c. 4 
NORMA, BOHEMIAN GIRL, SONNAMBULA, LEONORA, POSTILLION, &¢., 
Accompanied with the 

ACCORDION, BANJO, CONGO TAMBO, and BONE CASTINETS. 
(cg Full particulars of each evening’s performances will be found in the programme: 


Doors open at 7}—Concert commence at 8. 
Boxes and seats may be secured daily from 10 A.M. till 4 P.M. at the Box office. [s20]. 


Things Theatrical. 


The appearance of Miss Dexcy, at the Park, on Monday evening last, 1m 
La Sonambula was indeed a real triumph, although the performances of 
the company, taken as a whole, failed to give general satisfaction, which is 
in some degree attributable to the unattractiveness of the selected opera, 
which rarely, of late, draws a crowded house. Miss Delcy is quite a young 
woman, with a pleasing mein and expressive face, and gave ample evidence 
of possessing great abilities, both by vocal execution and acting. Not being 
a musican, by either nature or art, and neither understanding the Italian 
terms for semi-demi-quaver or a six bar rest, our readers must submit to 
our humble expression of opinion, based on the very common rule of cri- 
ticism, to admire that which pleases. Miss Delcy pleased us, and conse- 
quently we believe she will extend her bounty toa large majority of the 
community in like manner. Indeed, we may say she is a vocalist of much 
more power than has visited the country for a series of years past. 

Mr. Broveu, on his appearance on the stage was greeted with rapturous 
applause as a matter of course, but it wss a matter of congratulation to him 
and his friends, that this applause was continued until long after the fall of 
the curtain. Although some of our contemporaries have administered a 
small dose of saltpetre to the unfortunate basso, we will not explode in the 
same style, but, making all due allowances for his long want of practice 
during his performance on the stage of commercial life, we consider him 
as a creditable representative of Rodolph. : 

The new candidate for trans-atlantic honors in Elvino was a Mr. Garp- 
NER, a name to us unknown, and as yet ungarnished by the lays of vocal 
tame, and we regret to say that he failed to strike us with any exalted opi- 
nion of his abilities. He is a very fair singer, with little beauty of style or 
2¥ec on. 
°xThe caiaaian was conducted in a judicious manner by Ropuino Lacy, 
who appears a finished musician. The part of Liza was allotted to Miss 
Moss, who sang the mnsic with much taste, while in acting she was 
in some degree defficient, a natural consequence with a young and inexpe- 
rienced actress. The om | which is interspersed throughout the piece, 
was executed by the Misses VaLLEexr, who popped up and down and around 
the stage in a couple of gorgeous dresses, giving them the appearance of 
descending mongolfier balloons. 

The Bowery has been well attended during the engagement of Mr. 
HamsBuuin, who appears to have lost but little of his primitive power of 
"Phe Oetham has been fairly attended on the nights of Mr. Hix's per- 
formances, and the benefit to Mr. Draper was an emphatic gala—to him 


at least. 
The French Company at .Viblos have been eminently successful in their 














recent operas, while the only attraction in the English pieces has been the 
appearance of a Miss Karr Lupiow, a good looking and pleasing actress, 
from the Southern theatres, we believe. 

On Tuesday evening next Mr. THomas Piacipe will take a benefit at 
this establishment, | were he merely to come before the curtain and make 
a bow we should consided it the bounden duty of half Gotham to be there 
to witness the exploit, but, as Mr. Placide, in addition to his entertain- 
ment, has provided an ample bill of fare the house must be crowded. Mr. 
Placide, during his stay here, has won golden opinions, and we presume 
that this opportunity to show their esteem for his merit will not be suffered 
to pass unnoticed. 

Mr. F. W. Horncast.e, whose delightful soirée we unintentionally 
omitted to notice last week, announces his intention to give an entertain- 
ment in Philadelphia. We can give our testimony in favor of Mr. Horn- 
castle’s abilities, both as a vocalist and lecturer, never having spent an eve- 
ning more pleasantly than at his late musical lecture on Irish Minstrelsy 





The American Museum has been crowded to overflowing for the last few 
days. The Orang Owtang is certainly the finest one ever exhibited in this 
country, and nowthat ‘ M’lle Fanny” and every other one in America is 
dead, it will, unquestionably, prove a great fortune to his owner. The 
petrified human body, a phenomenon in Nature, attracks thousands daily 
to the Museum. The New York Giant, and an Anti Rent Indian dress 
from Delaware County, are likewise on exhibition, and with the perform- 
ances, both afternoon and evening, cannot fail to insure a continuance of 
public patronage. 





New Publications, etc. 

Journal of the Texian Expedition against Mier. The Harpers have 
issued this week, one of the most valuable books of the season—one that 
has been looked for with eager interest. We refer to this ‘ Journal,” by 
Gen. Tuomas T, Green, formerly of Virginia, which is illustrated by 
drawings taken from life, by Charles M’Laughlin, a fellow prisoner. The 
work embraces the ‘‘ Expedition against Mier, the subsequent imprison- 
ment of the author, his sufferings, and final escape from the Castle of Pe- 
rote, with reflections upon the present political, and probable future rela- 
tions of Texas, Mexico, and the United States.” The work extends to near 
500 pages, and is very handsomely got up. Its publication at this moment, 
when information on the subject of Texas and Mexico, is so greatly desid- 
erated, is most opportune. Gen. Green’s journal we like the better, as he 
makes little pretension to authorship, but his narrative of Texian daring, 
of battles won and lost, of dungeons and old castles, of imprisonment, and 
hair breadth *scapes, of unparalleled sufferings, and cruel murders, will be 
read with the highest degree of interest. We shall next week, give our 
readers a long extract, describing the escape of the author and some of his 
fellow prisoners, from the Castle of Perote. 

George Barnwell, a novel by T. S. Surr, author of ‘* Splendid Misery,” 
etc., ete. Burgess, Stringer, & Co. 222 Broadway, have sent usa cheap, but 
handsome edition of this novel, which is founded on the well known drama 
of that name, which it quite equals in interest. 

‘“* Adventures of Capt. Simon Suggs,” late of the Talapoosa Volunteers, 
together with ‘ Taking the Census,’ and other Alabama Sketches, by a Coun- 
try Editor ;—with a portrait of ‘ Simon’ from life, and ten humorous illus- 
trations by Darley. This is the best half dollar’s worth of genuine humour, 
ever enclosed between two covers! The writer is so well known to our 

readers as a correspondent, that we are confident there are very few of 
them who are not “ snatching and eager” to secure a copy. Hoosrer has 
done us the honor to dedicate his first essay as a book maker, to the-editor 
wid ree “ Spirit of the Times”—a compliment quite as unmerited, as unex- 
_ > raced ich we gratefully appreciate. Aside from the peculiarly in- 
sav hel wasthy inteanted trate of the contents of the volume, Mr. Dar- 
Mrs. Stokes, Daddy B; e 2 yo ses with which one reads of Simon Suggs, 
work may be obtained eee mo tm ers, by his inimitable illustrations. he 
Taylor's. » of Burgess, Stringer, & Co., Graham’s, and W. H 
aiigintine aca street, in this city, has just lithographe 
Sepia teas me pent ure (28 inches by 20) of The Great Match 
 eNgrees 6 ton, on Long Island, in May last. It was drawn 


from nature, and on stone, by C, Severin, a Polish gentleman, and is the 








largest specimen of the lit art ever executed in the United States, 
as well oe of reek beautiful. The impressions are in three tincts, 
from different stones, like the illustrations of Scropx’s celebrated work 
on ** Deer Stalking.” The foreground of the picture is the rear of the 
course, near the 1st quarter post, where Peytona is leading Fashion by half a 
length ; the throng of grouped pedestrians, equestrians, carriages, etc., is ex- 


-ceedingly well executed, while the stands in the distance, the people 


in trees and on the fences, the railroad-cars, booths, etc., etc., are in- 
mitably fine. Mr, Severin’s drawing will compare with many of the best 
English Sporting prints. The rival champions and their jockies have a 
foreign look, but the groupings of the picture, and hundreds of isolated 
characters are as natural, graphic and spirited, as if the originals had given 
the artist a sitting. There are several hundred outline portraits in the pic- 
ture, and the general effect of the whole is unusually life-like. We hearti- 
ly commend it tothe Sporting World as quite the best print on a large 
scale, ever executed in this country. 

The American Shepherd: By L. A. Mornrutx.—Harper & Brothers 
have just issued the above work, expressly devoted to the interests of the 
farmer, agriculturist, cattle fattener, and wool-grower. It is very full and 
complete in its information, derived from a great variety of sources ; and 
the work has received the sanction and authority of the State Agricultural 
Society. Wecommend this volume to all interested in these subjedts, as 
one of singular value. 

Harper’s Illuminated Bible.—No. 38 has just appeared, being a conti- 
nuation of the Apochrypha. The embellishments are admirably executed, 
and evince the same high order of talent as formerly distinguished this 
splendid work. The same house has also published 


The Bosom Friend., a novel by Mr. Grey, author of the ‘‘ Gambler’s 
Wife,” &c. This will be found a deeply interesting story, detailing the 
various fortunes and misfortunes of two sisters, of opposing habits and 
tastes, yet both of highly educated minds, and richly endowed with person- 
al charms. The work will be found well worthy a perusal. 


Srmr Water Scort, in his study at Abbotsford.—A magnificent line 
engraving by Mr. Dicx, of this well-known picture by Witu1aAm ALLAN, 


R. A., has been recently presented to their subscribers by our enterprising 
neighbors of ‘* The Anglo-American” newspaper, of this city. In many 
respects it is superior, as a work of art, to the superb portrait ot Wasu- 
INGTON, issued from the same office. So many costly engravings in so short 
a period, presented gratuitously to its readers, is a gratifying evidence of 
the success of a journal which is allowed on all hands to be conducted with 
eminent ability. ° 


Note from F.. W. Horncastle. 
To the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times.” 

Sir: Since I came to this country in the character of a public 
lecturer on Jrish Music, I have found considerable difficulty in 
making the public believe there can be any person of that name besides the 
Mr. James Henry Horncastle, the actor. Although related to that per- 
son, lam not the individual alluded to. My whole life both in Ireland 
and England has been devoted to the melodies of all nations. I am well 
known all over England, where my original entertainments have met with 





the greatest success, being everywhere (by the public journals unsolicited | 


by me) highly commended for their originality, and the beauty of the speci- 
mens | bring forward. 
Your insertion of this will much oblige, dear sir, yours truly, 
Fk. W. HorncastTLe. 
Gentleman of Her Majesty’s Chapels Royal. 
Mrs. Brown’s, 147 Chamber Street, New York. 


———— ———- _—_——___._, 





A “MILLERITE” MIRACLE. 
Lovisvitir, Ky., Sept. 10, 1845. 
Mr. P.—I have sometimes, to wile away an idle hour, occupied myself by “ jotting 
down” my thoughts om paper. I send you the results of one of them. Should you 
deem it worthy of publication in your inimitable columns, I will send you another, 
‘‘and yet another.” To be ‘put up” in the same “ case” with ‘‘ Daddy Biggs’s Scrape” 
is ‘‘ glory enough for one day,”—at least so thinks yours, &c., C. A. P. 


In a little village in the state of Hoosierana, in the year 1544, there was | 


“all sorts” of excitement concerning the doctrines and prophecies of that 
arch deceiver Miller. For months, the Midnight Cry, followed by the 
Morning Howl, and the Noonday Yell, had circulated through the village 
and surrounding counties, to an extent not even equalled by Dr. Duncan’s 


celebrated Coon Speech. Men disposed of their property for little or no- | 


thing. The women were pale and ghastly from watching and praying, and 


in fact, the whole population, or at least those who believed in the coming | 


ascension, looked as if they were about half over a second attack of the 
chills and fever. There were, however, some “ choice spirits,” (not choice 


in theirs, however,) who, notwithstanding the popularity of the delusion, | 
| 


would not enlist under the banners of the ascensionists, and among these 


was a wild, harum-scarum blade from ‘* Down East,” by the name of Case | 


NewnHam. Now Cabe was as hard ‘‘a case,” as you would meet on a fourth 


of July, in Texas, always alive for fun and sport of any and every descrip- | 


tion, and a strong disbeliever in Millerism. 

The night of the third of April, was the time agreed upon out west here, 
for the grand exhibition of ‘* ground and lofty tumbling,’ and about 10 
o’clock, of the said night, numbers of the Millerites assembled on the out- 


skirts of the town, on a little eminence, upon which the proprietor had al- | 
lowed a few trees to stand. In the crowd, and the only representative of | 


his race present, was a free negro, by the name of Sam, about as ugly, 
black, wooly, and rough a descendant of Ham, as ever baked his shins over 
a kitchen fire. 

Sam’s head was small, body and arms very long, and his legs bore a re- 
markable resemblance to a pair of hames; in fact, put Sam on a horse, his 
legs clasped round its neck, his head towards the tail, and his arms clasped 
round the animal's hams, and at ten paces off you would swear he was an 
old set of patent gearing. 

The leader of the Millerites owing to ‘‘ an ancient grudge he bore him,” 


hated Sam “like smoke,” and had done all in his power to prevent his. 


admittance among the “ elect,” but all to no purpose, Sam would creep in 
at every meeting, and to-night here he was again, dressed in a white robe 


of cheap cotton, secured to his body by a belt, and shouting and praying as | 


loud as the best. 

Now on the morning of the 3d, Cabe had, with a deal of perseverance, 
and more trouble, managed to throw a half inch hemp cord over the branch 
of an oak, which stretched its long arm directly over the spot where the 
Millerites would assemble ; one end he had secured to the body of the tree, 
and the other to a stump some distance off. About 10 o’clock, when the 
excitement was getting about ‘‘ 80 lbs to the inch,” Cabe, wrapped in an old 
sheet, walked into the crowd, and proceeded to fasten in as secure a manner 
as possible, the end of the rope to the back part of the belt which confined 


Sam’s ‘‘ robe”—succeeded, and ‘* sloped,” to join some of his companions 
who had the other end. The few stars in the sky, threw a dim light over 
the scene, and in a few moments the voice of Sam was heard, exclaiming, 
«‘ Gor Almighty ! I’se a goin up! Who-o-oh !” and sure enough, Sam was 
seen mounting into the “ etherial blue;” his ascent was, however, checked 
when he had cleared “ terra firma’’ a few feet. ‘‘ Glory !” cried one, ** Hal- 
lelujah !” another, and shrieks and yells, made night hideous; some fainted, 
others prayed, and not a few dropped their robes and “ slid.” Now whether 
it was owing to the lightness of his head, or the length and weight of his 
heels, or both, Sam’s position was not a pleasant one; the belt to which 
Cabe’s cord was attached, was bound exactly round his centre of gravity, 
and Sam swung like a pair of scales, head up and heels down, heels up and 
head down, at the same time sweeping over the crowd like a pendulum, 
which motion was accelerated by his strenuous clapping of hands, and vi- 
gorous kicking. At length he became alarmed, he would’nt go up, and he 
could’nt come down! “ Lora Massy,” cried he, “ jist take um poor nigger 
to um bosom, or lef him down again, easy, easy, Gor Almighty! Lef him 
down again, please um Lord, and dis nigger will go straight to um bed! 
Ugh-h-h”—and Sam’s teeth chattered with afright, and he kicked again more 
vigorously than before, bringing his head directly downward and his heels 
up, when a woman shrieking out,—‘‘ Oh! Brother Sam, take me with you,” 
sprung at his head as he swept by her, and caught him by the wool, bring- 
ing him up “‘all standing.” ‘‘ Gosh! Sister,” cried Sam, “lef go um poor 
nigger’s har.” Cabe gave another pull atthe rope, but the additional 
weight was too much, the belt gave way, and down came San, his bullet 
head taking the leader of the saints a “feeler” just between the eyes.— 
** Gosh ! is I down agin ?” cried the bewildered Sam, gathering himself up, 
** I is, bress de Lord! but [ was nearly dar, I seed de gates!” The leader 
wiped his overflowing proboscis, took Sam by the nape of the neck, led him 
to the edge of the crowd, and giving him a kick ‘a la posteriore,” said, 
“* Leave! you cussed baboon, you are so d—d ugly I knowed they would’ nt 


let youin /” é . A. P. 








Chess Player's Chronicle. 


BY C. H. STANLEY. 


Solution to Pioblem No. 28. 





White or Black. 
1 KttoK B6 KtoRS8 
2 Ktto Kt4 K KtPl 
3 KtoB KRP 1 
4 Kt to B2 ch mate 
Problem No. 29. 
By J. K. 
White to play, and Checkmate in four moves. 
POSITION. 
White. Black. 
: at K 2 K at K 5 
at K Kt 5 P’sat K4 
Kt at QKt 5 > thers om 
P’sat K R4,Q BQ, 
and Q R2 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

J. K.—We have much pleasure in availing ourselves of your very inge. 
nious problem. . 

W. R.—* In the course of a game at Chess between A B and C D,AB 
pushes K Kt P two squares; now it so happens that C D is stalemated, yy. 
less he can be forced by his adversary to take the Pawn whi@h is just ad. 
vanced, ‘*en passant,” with his Pawn, which is situated at K R 5. Now 
the taking of a Pawn “en passant” being entirely optional, the question 
arises, can C D be so compelled ?” 

Answer—So long as C D hasa choice of two or more moves, it is of 





course optional with him to make either of them; but in the present case 
it is clear that no such option can exist. Our decision is, therefore, that 
the Pawn must be taken by C D. 





We have been much gratified by observing in the London periodicals, 
which devote a portion of their columns to subjects exclusively interesting 
to the Chess player, the frequency with which extracts are made from our 
own “ Chess corner.” 

We, also, are in the constant habit of availing ourselves of the more ya- 
luable productions of our transatlantic friends, never failing, however, to 
| acquaint our readers with the source from which the information was de- 
rived. We think, therefore, that, as a matter of courtesy, we are fairly en- 
titled to the same consideration at the hands of our contemporaries. 

To the Sportsman in every quarter of the globe the “ Spirit of the Times’ 
is well known to be secoud to none, as a journal and authority on all sub- 
| jects in which * his soul most delighteth,” and although its efforts in the 
cause of the Chess player have far more humble pretensions, it is our duty 

to claim, on its behalf, both the credit and the importance of being the first 
and only periodical published in America, which has fairly enlisted itself 
in his service. 





Game No. 52. 
Between two strong players of the N. Y. Chess Club. 


| 
| Black. 
| 
| 














White. | Black. White. 
Mr. T . Mr. Z . Mr. T ; Mr. Z ; 
1K P2 KP 2 14 Q KttoR3 K Kt toQ4 
2KBP2 P tks P 15 QBP2 K Kt to K 6 
3K BtoQ B4 Q ch 16 B tks Kt P tks B 
| 4 KtoB K Kt P 2 17 Q Kt to B2 K Kt P 1 
| 5 QP2 K Bto Kt2 iS K KttoK Q KttksQ Pt 
| 6 QKttoB3 Q Kt to B 3 19 Kt tke Kt Q to Q Kt 3 
| 7K Pon K Kt to K 2 20 Ktto K 2 B tks P 
SKKttuB3* QtoKR4 21 K KtP1§ Rto K 
9KRP2 KRPt1 22 Btks P B tks K Kt 
16 K to Kt Qto Kt3 23 Q KtP 1 |} B to his 7 ch 
ll KBtoQ3t KBP2 24 KtoB QtoQB3 
12 QKttohis5 KtoQ 25 RtoR2 K Kt P 1 
13 QBtoQ2 QRP I 26 R to Kt 2 RtoB 





White wins. 
* We should prefer playing Q Kt to K 4. 
+t A questionable move. 
{ A very happily conceived move ; we believe the sacrifice to be perfect- 
| ly sound, 
| § There is no reason why this Pawn should not at once be taken, as in 
the event of Black retaliating on the Bishop, he would lose his Queen. 
|| K to Kt 2, would be better play. 











TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 
At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘Sp’ 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission 
| for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srock, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
comprising 
Thorough-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 

An experience of many porte, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manuface 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust 
| ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit b 
| land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wm. T. PORTER)—amust be post-paid. March |, 1540. 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 





— — - —— ———————— — 





TO PRINT KS AND PUBLISHERS, 

OR SALE—A Second-hand DOUBLE MEDIUM ADAMS PRESS, in good order. A 
large hand press will be taken in part payment, if desired. 

RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann-st., New York 

Also, a Smith Medium Hand-press, for sale low for Cash or approved paper. {a23 








| 

| 

TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 

| Mr. James G. Mounratn is now our only Agent in Canada, for collecting monies due 
and obtaining new subscribers for the ‘* Spirit of the Times.” Our friends there and 

| we are proud to number many such—will oblige us by extending any assistance to him 
that may be in their power. 


———- 








------'T? NEW SUBSCRIBERS. | 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


N DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and a 


COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS, 

Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Naro.eon or tHe Turr.” 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 

BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BASCOMBe, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 


eens —— 








THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
The Turf, Agriculture, Field Sports, Literature, and the Stage. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET 


JOHN RICHARDS, PROPRIETOR. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


ERTISEMENTS. — 
ONE DOLLAR will be rebstont Oe the first insertion of an advertiseme2 
—, Ten aw et to be had at One Dollar each 
. ings to ‘ 
Leltess “Rinting te Ene ditorial Department, and to Blood Stock ,to be addressed t@ 


Ws. T.P 2 , 
Letters teleting to the business ef the office, containing orders, subscriptions fetc’.# 


the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Jonn Richanps 
Qi All letters to be post paid. 
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